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PROLOGUE . 


22 —— in mo his tore effays, 


Prologu'd their own, by damning rd 957 
de great harangues to «A's you what was 


» To LA x fs for humour, and go down for wit. 


tan rules muſt form an Engliſh piece, 
2 Drury-lane comply with © 2 Greece N 
Emxattneſs only, ſuch as Terence ri, 85 


Muſt phaſe our maſas d Hucretias in the pit. 
Our pouthful author ſebeats be cares nit . 
Fer Mt, Scaliger, Hegelin, or Rapin; 
He leawes to learned pens ſuch labour d lays : 
You are the rules by which be writes bis player . , 
From fy books ler others take their wiew, 
He batei dull reading, but 1 75 you. 8 
from you beaux, bis lifſon is formality; . 
5 1 in en there — me EE Wa 
To pleaſure them bis Pegaſus mu 
Becauſe they frond ah... i ree e fories bigh 
From'the fi ont-boxes be bas pick'd bis ftile, 
And learns, without a blub, to make them 4. 
2 a only 8 us by the fair ; 
attion but a medeft air. 
2 is Friends bere in the pit, be reads, 
„ very medifh writer need. 
He learns fron every Covent-Garden criticl's, 
The modern forms of action, time and place, 
The ation he's aſban d to named ye ſer, 
\ The cime on ay is number three,” 
3 anly' reads by pafſant looks, . 
dares not venture 2. ar into their books. 
= Ba the fit an boxes are bis ſchoolr, 
Your air, your humour, bis dramatic rule, 
De triticks cenſure then, and hiſs like ſnakes, 
- He gains bis ends, if Bis light fancy takes ©  - 
. 1 8 and Copent-gard en rale. 


£ a ” T 1 
* 65 3 Fs p 
8-35 &5 * — 8 wt : 8 * Y 
* : 2 2 * 


wha * a Fn 11 8 Fd Ok 2+ 
NTRE blen were is 38 | 
.  Gargon | ne wil cut off all bis teug car: 
d, ſuis enrag. no be is nor bere. e 
He bas 775 de French | Le wilaine beret #Z Þ + 


Eg For rw « ſuffre dar 


1 > 2 
Fon 2 4 - . * ** „* 


ve yon 7725 dar 
ure in dis os, 
e, dar wil go ow ; 
| Ponce, 7 3 rk vin, your dreſs, 
"Tis all, you fee, tout d-la-mode de France. 
| De beau dere buy u Hande ey Was, 
He carry out wit, but ſeldom bring 
Foe den be 3 a 25 -box dos, [7 


ve pi iftloles; 4 is, 
In tree 1 — it ſal ſave bal, an ounte of Prue. 


De cout, ſhe auf ber ratifia derty _ 

Her 8 ber complexion, deux yeur, her 3 
uc ela. dat indeed you can mule on 

it is dat teach the lady wear” 

pi 2 715 wit her vite eſbocu bare; 

meff, wit bis ſleeve Coun dere. 

[Pointing to his fingers, 


i 


OR Bs 


25 28; your vifar ope lars 
To put de furbelo round dere cogc 
. vs teach you every ting 55 
vr A den yaur damm poet dare to mom 
ary 5 5 be reues 155 my 
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FALL, a Sea Ciptain. 
Mazguisy a thar 
3 BANTER. 
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"SC EN E, the Pan. 
\ \ Enter Standard and Fireball a 
rand. 


A, brother Fireball! Welcome aſhore! 
was 7 heart whole; limbs ar; 
and frigate ſaſe? 


Fire. All, all, as my fortune and. friends could 


Stand. And what news from the Baltic? 
Fire. Why, yonder are three or four young boys 
bh north, that have got globes and ſceptres to play 


with—They fell to loggerheads about their play- | 


things; the Engliſh came in like Robin Good-fel- 
hw, cry'd, Boh! and made them quiet. 

Stand. In the next place then, you're to om 
tulate my fucceſs—You have heard, I ſuppoſe, thut 
I've married a fine lady with a great fortune. 

Fire. Ay, ay, twas my firſt news upon * land- 
ing, that Colonel" Standard bad married the fine 
Lady Lyreweli——A fine lady indeed!” a very fine 
Ney =Bor faith, brother, 1 had rather turn ler- 
per to un Indian cane, e 7 * re 
maſter of. -* 2 1 f 

Stand. Why fo," Ar?) * wREAF 

Fire. Becauſe ſhe' 1 run ift with 3 
that blows: ſhe's all ſail, and no ballaſt Shall 1 
tell you the charücter 1 have heard of a fine ee. A 
fine lad can laugh at the death of her huſband, and 

for the lofs of her lap-dog: ' A fine lady is angry 
without a cauſe, and pleaſed without u reaſon+- 

e lady bas the vapours all the morning, and che 

olic * the afternoon. The pride of a fine lady 
is above the merit of an hos non. aan yet 

vanity will ſtoop to the adoration 

nd, in fine, 'a fine lady goes 1 — 
fake, und to the baſſet-table' with devotton; and 
her paſſion for gaming exceeds her vanity of being 
thought virtuous, or the defire of ating the con- 
tinry—- We ſeamen ſpeak plain, brother. + 


Stand. You _ — like your 2 
tempeſtuous, too ruffli to handle a fine | 
Fire, 25 you 1 * hy then ___ we 2. Hh _ FP 
22 Frank, and let hy worid talk 
n 4 7 1 4 
Stand. The world tax, y 17 What toes the [i 
world tajk ? 5 


Fire. Nothing; nothing at” ay they only — 
2 s'vſual upon ſuch occafionz—thar el ike 
the greateſt coquet about the court, # r wor- 


but with you: 1 d 
[at leaſt, be plesſed te lend an cer 


| 


— 


2 
0 * \ 


* 
vt 


C 


revenged, we muſt murder all the beaus, and poiſon 
half the ladies. Thoſe that have nothing -eife te 
ſay, muſt tell ſtories ; fools over Burgundy, and las 
dies over tea, muſt have ſomething that's ſharp to re- 
lich their liquor: malice is the piquant ſauce of ſach 


would prove mighty infipis; 
ſhould we pretend to quarrel with al mankind? 


Stand. The worſt reaſon in the world. Would 
you pretend to devour a oo n, a Ws 3 2 
devour you ? 

Fire. Yes, if H cools; - 


you have neither teeth nor paws for ſuch an _— 
ter, lie quietly down, and porhags the furjous beaſt 


Stand. No, no, ee Ward 1 contradifiiony 
there's no ſuch thing as villain at court, Indeed, 
if the practiee of courts were foo 


dut number and power race, 


thing, and 
turns the villain upon their accuſers 1 


ſhort, Sir, 


AI pleads l 
is his conv 
„„ for ivſt 
,complaiſant- as to . A. — 2 
ben that's the condition of his pay? And O c 
be fo ill-natured 25 to blame a courtier for 
that which id the very bene of his livelihood ? 
Fire. A very good ar in a very * 
cauſe. Rut, Sie, 22 t with che courty 
te you, Sir, t 


now at the chocolate-hovſe. - We 
Pires Well, 8 


LE 
64 15 a 1 be Ry, j 


Nh 


1 2 
#4 


n bib. 


. $431 8 


pleaſe me# Be not more uncharitabhlle to your friends 
than to yourſelf, ſueet Sir I it made you uneaſy, 


ſh the greateſt cuckold about __— wb. 
and, How, how; Sir? 
Fire. That ſhe's a coquet, t, and ou a WY WOE 


* Stand, She's an angel ink „ and aparadiſe to 
me, 


Fire. She's an Eve inheffelf, and a bel. to 
Suan She's a all truth, and the world a 155035 
Fire, Why, thi 
n <1 hho ble het 't6 White's, und 


e eee * my * 


Cs 
_— 


40, brother tar | | 


ire ps 
2 


rbere's no queſtion ait wil tomant mo, . 


9 nearer concerned. bh 
Fire. Dug Touls you not be glad wh gy 


* . Phse! if they/abuſed. me { 


nds Fe be 


Fire Why, 2 il — 


1 


= * * « N "Y * 
a * 
t 
© 
* 


SIR. HARRY WILDAIR 


nd in a fingle per- 
ſon, he might be tiled villain with a þ + ee | 


OR. 


r Did eee. : 


jratifia in hie how and call him a "We 3 | 
| Stand. Hold, hold, Sir; the world is too. | 
for us. Were ſcandal and getraRtion tobe 3 


converſation, and without it their entertainment 0 


Fire, Becauſe all mankind quarrel with. s. ba: 


Stand. Ay, that's right; ue eG 3 


may run over you. | 

Fire, 'Sdeath, Sir! but 1 ſay, that 3 
my brother's wife, cho at rer re ä 
chair; he's a villain-: 


every man's morale, like bis ligles, Now-d>daysy. 9 
of eonſcience every man's conſcience. 
„and we know no convenience but 


e e yn be 
for hi as courage, 


— 


open your ET ; 
Fer 
+ 0% Sek N ICH ST 


| Stand: Then, why Qould-you think ie ſhould + 


7 
4 


: 
[4 


$ 


4 


[RFI Ig" 20 3 
1 * * 


' With'a languiſhiby Joel: 


. % 


ich fo Ma 
noe mtr pu h 
a "very, "white, "you 


white! Blood, Sir, | fay they man- 
ese 
and hay touch Honour 


10 17 : 
Ano V 
* F 

5 92 And 1 toy, 

«ton with woch ling but t 
will de ſafe enough, 
Fire. Then you wo R. 
Stand. Not à ſyllable. Liteaing yaa ſander 18 


: TRIS e WM 


Laying bots for ſerpents4 "which, w have 
2 — ö to danth. lar hn (pit 
nen, 


venom among and; It Ne 
2 Lord, lord, how cuckoldom and 38 


Kermed Namur ſhould become the jeſt of a coffee · 
table. The whole houſe was clearly taken up with 
the two important queſtions, whether the Colonel 
was d cuckold; or Kid a pirate? 
Stand. Thie l can't bear. - [fie 

Fire, Aye, (ſays a ſneering coxcomb) 2 80 one 
has made his fortune with 6 witneſs ; he has ſe- 
auted himfelf à tod eſtate in this life, and a te- 
verſion in the world to come. Then (replies ano- 
cher) I preſume he's obliged to /your lordſhip's 
bounty for the latter part of the ſettſement. There 
ure others (ſays z third}: that Have played with m) 
Lady — at piquet, . my lord ; I bare 
2 her myſelf two or 


"Stand. Oli ended patience, aſſiſt me! 
Firt. Matrimonial patience !. ——— 
bens Shake off theſe dromazy chaine that fetter 
your reſentments. If your wife has wronged ye, 
pack. her'off, and let her perſon be as public as her 
* if ue be honeſt, revenge her quarrel— 
can lay no longer This is my hour of atten- 
dance at the Navy - office; I'll come and dine with 
vou; in che menn time, revenge! think ont. [ Rx. 
Stund. How eafy it is to give advice, and how diſ- 
| Keule to obſerve it If your wife has wronged ye, 
her off. Aye, but how > The goſpel drives 
| the aiatrimonial-nail, and the law clinches it fo very 
_=_ thit'to draw it again would tear the work to 
bes That her u. eve e = 

IN dung bawd can witneſs. * 7 
mer Parly arly, runni atrs 4 

on ee Mrs. Parly ner rr ſo „ par 
Par, Oh, lord! my maſter Sir, I Was running 


to Mademoiſelle Furbelo, the French "millitier, | 


ol new Burgundy for my lady's hend. 
Stand. No, child, you're lone ed about an old- 


_ Faſhioned garniture for your maſter's. ma ied 1} 
| 1 not your er rund. 
* Pay. Ok, Sir, chere o the prettie(t ſalkion lately 


eee over! ſo airy, ſo French, and all that ſw The 
nere are: dou /ruffied with twelve plaitof''a 
_ and © __ from the face; the hair ig frizaled 
an up the hend and Rande aa Riff as u boden. | or 
2 the — — hang looſe upon the templet, 
the middle. Then the] tru 
nelle extremely wide, und over all di a corpdier 


raiſed very high, and all the ere 
„ muſt f6 tare tt; nOy. tortves 


FN 7 a R * PIN PIO” " — n 4 
5 > IR 5 TI NEL IS EIS} 2 3 K 888 bh y 9 A 


ment go together! Fle, fie, Sir! conſider you have | 
beena ſoldier, dignified by « noble poſt; difiinguiſhe| 
ed by brave actions, an Banger te your nation, and] Par 
u terror to your enemies Hell ! that a man who has 


ree-times * ber weſt, and nad: 


1 5 — 3 R Mx AA ou Par 


Ae Os quettion; went What v ge 4 
le ___ : N 
Fe. oun , 4 year, 

es * t ehsugh, conMide 
from place to place upon her — 
Sir, my ce are confiderable t 1 make above 
ptwohundred pounds a gear by ber 61d yo" 
Stand. Two Hundred poonds a ' yea 


what d6 you get by viſiting —— ab Must? 
Por. About u hundred/pounds more. 
Stand. A hundred pounds more - Now who can 
expect to find a lady's woman: ” oneſt, when ſhe gets 
fo much by ing / What feliglon are * 


of, Mrs: 
Pare e Biel ü ese tel. * 
Stand. Wheat: was your father wy | 1 - . 
Har. A mountebank. PRs "2 544 
2 Where was you bor} © Wanne 
a „In Holland. 1 ; WY A 
Stand, Were you ever ſtr? "av 
Par. No. r * q 5 
Stand. Fes what 8. . 5 


Par., My parents were FRO (= NE 
'before I was dipp'd 1 then forſook <P nt 
and have got .ne'er @ new one fince.. ; | 
I} Stand. I'm m very ſorry, Madam, that r 8 nat 


ſooner, that J might have- e eſpe & due 

to your quality. ech but 
Par. Sir, your humble ſervant. won . 
Stand. Have you rakes em £0 IT! 


Har. Five hund ed. 

Stund. Have yon, loſt your Ee, 
FR o you 204 Many > ; 

Pay. Law, Mynheer. _ 

Stand. Well, Mrs. Parly, now-you; here r 
free with me, 1 tell: you what. "Pp muſt tet + to in 
re turn: never to come near my As by again, 5 
gone, manſter ! fly. Hell furies! ne 
chiiftened! her father. amounteb 

Par. | Lord, Sir, you need not 
Never e What 71. may be a vt 
good chriſtian for all that, I ſuppoſe, N 
Sir, yon ſhan't. Medele 85 your e | 
my lady's duſine(s to order her women. , 

Stund. Here's a ,young whore for you. now! 
fwect companion fort my wife! Where there's ſuch 
+helljſh-confident; there. muſt be damnable ſegrets. 
Be gone; 1 A AA; wife ſhall. turn you away «.. - 

Fur Sir, he won't turn me away, ſhe thai 


3 


turn me away nor ſhe can't tatn me ae Sit, 


„ turu me — 1 2 | 
t you-gade g why? 
«Pats Becauſe Im the * not le.. 
Stand. V ou the miſtreſo! AN 
Par. Yew, 1 know all her” ſecrets, — Fr 
offer to turm we off if the dates. 

49 75 


Stand. What ſeereti do you know? - 10 
en — — ade. . * 
and |= ory protty, aith 19 N „ you, + 
think me fuch a Jew:-though 1 was never belſten 
ed, 1 have more religlen than that comet to. 
Stand, Are you fa thful to your: lady for a 


intereſt ? 
wi Par, Shall 1 e a Bop 
* Dome, truth 2 


n ochioges 


"Oat" ee mee. 


e He! tity e 1 
Andther time, 


'Srand, W ly 1 
very: 


avi 2 art 


1 oh 1 gel 
r ' 
. . then, 


ekothes What then "mutt her How ond ne 1 | 


che honour to know the worth of your entreclion 


1 ; 
o hp 
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* 2 
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Sr 
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8 * 
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2 
2 
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Ex 


- *loaky and 4 hatlike a ſhitttecock, 
Send. What "area woarun's promiſes and oaths? 2 


A. * performed, I tand to the obligation ; and 
Ly 


| Among | 4 * the ws deſign lies upon Sir Harry's 


VV Hans) 


' Moot not, ee make you Faithful to we, « 
to others 


h @ 
Gs Wen to you Marry, for what? You 
oy me Indeed two 1 Ital. pieces the Gay y 4p were 


1 
rv 
*perdants; a fourth a diamond ringy und m noble 


Vit tel you a ſecret, Sr Ringineſy to — 


arried; but not a Iver — 
me ten tales, z anbther a Westens AI 1 pa 


maſter gives me-hle linen to mend -u 
42 tore euekkolde, than Iten zeure to wives, 
Stand” And am Ha euekbld; Party? © = 

Poe, No; falth; tot 
way of having the Uighlty eonforre 


* 2 Come, girl, you ſhall de my penſſoner 


I» malt haye a glorlovs revenue for 
hat you i for keeping» ſeeret, Möge you two 


for revealing it 1” you halt find's ebend once Tn 
2 life outdo all oo gatlants In generofity; Take 
helr' money, child, take all their bribes' give them 
Hopes, make chem aſſignatlons ; ſerte your lady 
falthfully, but tell all to me. By whi hich "means; e 
will de kept (wy. you vin grow rich, and] ſhall 
N my honour 
Par. But what ſecuri tall 1 OE 
. of rticles* -- 1 
Ready payment, child, - 7 80 
Par. Then give ee W 90th 
- ok Five guineas, [Giving her monty, 
Pur: Are they right) Ns Y's-ina pieces 
100g them. — Alt right as my leg— Now, Sir, 
I'll give vou an earneſt of my ſervice. Who Eye 
think*is come to anf n 
Stand: Ws? 
Pur. Your old Friends Sie Harry Wildaie, | 
" Stand. Impoſfible! | 
Han, Ves, faith, and as gay a6 r ͤerrr. 
Staad And has he forgot his wife ſd bon? 
Pur. Why, the has been dead now above a year, 
. appeared in the ring laſt night with fuch ſplen- 
dor and equipage, that he eclipſed the beaus, dazzled 
hs ladies, and made your.wife dream all nighroffix | 
— Flanders mares, ſeven French Nveries, 2 wig like a 


z Par. Wind, d, Fir. 

Stand. When 28 her, how. heartily did 
he condemn her light „ and for | 
_ 'the future vowed herſel a Perron pattern of conju-' 

TY fidelity 2 


= ths might ns fafely fone, sir, that this. 
| 12 75 den iht, at four o'clock, the wind will blow 


Flanders. Pis preſuming tor any of us all | 
to promiſe for our inelination a whole week. Be. 


ſides, Sir, my lady has got the * of coquetting | w 
itz and when once à woman ds got that in her 
„ the will have a touch on'tiryery where elfe, 
Se An oracle, child. But now I muſt make 
the beſt of a 7. bargain z and 'fince 1 have got you 
on my de, 1 haye'ſonie hopes, that by conſtant 


by era and croſſes in her deſigns, I way at him, and left me, the po 


her into good behaviour. 
* on Well, Sir, the condition of the articles hi 


ou farther, that by and by Sir Harry fand crying; 
Wildair is to come to our * to cards, and that 


* | 


there js a defign laid to cheat him of his 

San. What'tonpany: will there be beſides? 
et a Loy baſler ny Faw. 

| hey 


yet Ry in A very far & 
* you yy 


| women 


; the (ney ſmoke of 
th * eet-diteh, made m 
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NI y talller, © 
"| Stan: A {hv a Reyes whe 
our — thy Parly j-=the perſecution of Buſſe 
n Paris furniſhed ve with that refugee; but the cha- 


rater bf ſuch a fellow ought not to refle@t en thoſe 


take no notiee,” By ſure to Inform me of 4, 
that p4 $6 0 pry * for you -e rich 
and falt _ [Ext Standard, 
"Pan rh) Iam now not only women to the 
— Lurewell, but Reward to her Ruſband, In my 
1 of knowing her ſecrets, and 
— „ purſe, A very 2 in « 
mily 1 for very guinea that 1 get For keeping « 
eret, he'll give me two for revealing It. My em- 
Inge- In, at this rate, will be worth a maſter in chat - 


* marry me 2 5 — 1 F 
een, mein * 
Dick. Here's a 2 = for 7 
Par. Bleſs me! My. Die 
Dich, The very ſame In le . und latitude! 
not a bit diminiſhed, nor a hair's bresdth increaſed. 
vr Mrs. Pariy, dies ad buſs, for "a * 
arved, 
Par. Why fo hun Mr: Dicky? ? 
* Dick, Why J han't taſted a bit 771 EN and _ 
I have been wandering about all over-che 
world following my maſter, atid come home to dear 
London but two days 880. Now the devil take me, 


than the fineſt lady in France. 

Fer. Then you're oer - joy ed to ſee Senden np? 

Dick, Oh! I * dead of a conſumption, til 
heapfide, and the dear 1 


e 2 man again. 


Par. But how came you- troy rae 5. 


| Wildair ? 


Dick. Why, ſeeing me a 1 
fellow, and well 2 ers for a'l "he La 


Par. And what s hecome'of your old matte 4 
Diel. Oh, hang bim be wat 4 blockhead, and 
I turned him off, 1 turned him away. ; 
Par, And were not you” very, Cobry for the loſs 6 
your miſtreſs, Sir wan foe dy They fay, 
was a very good Woman! 8 
Diet. - Oh | che ſweeteſt woman that ever the ſun 
ſhined upon. I could a eee, when I think of 
her. * hi fo ; 
or, How did he de} 51 Ll ever 
3 þ then hf ew, 
ick. Give me a bu en, te ww 
ee You ſhall have e when 
"= done. mm 0 f _ 
* >. Well they—Couraget->Now fork dvtefot 
tnlewYou know that my maſter 72 to go 
ſee that fooliſh jubileerhat mide prey ay be 
us here: and no ſooner faid than Jones awd 
went z he = his fine French ſervants to wait 
oor Engliſh poppy to vat 
upon his lady at home herr. Well, { 
hat ſcarce was my maſter's beck turned, ben | 
my lady fell to fighing, and-povting, und whining, 
and in ſhort fell fick upon't. 
. Par. el; well, I know all ——— already; and 
that ſhe plucked . at laſh and went to 


| he ee him. 


* and Rep I can x im 6 dd we — . + 
| 


place called M lier in France. « goodly place 


Fat ind the French marque, yu Men, e ene! 


truly. Dot Bir Harry was gene to Roche g there 
was * 3 Kt to * 05 my- N 


who have be en real fufferert for thelr regten ü 


cery's place, und my a poor Templar vin by 09 


if I had not rather kiſs an Englih pair of . 180 


& 
e wth the eee * travelling, fell fel 
ud di ö | 
_ Poor 1 th 45 
ep. 1 but that was not lf.” 1 comes | 
the ſtory. Thoſe curſed barbarous'de- 


1 — French, would not let us bury her. 
4 Par. Not bury her 

Dick. No, the was a heretic woman, and they 
e not let her corpſe be put in their holy ground. 
ws Oh! damn-their holy ground for me. 

Pear. Now had not I better be an honeſt pagan, as 
I am, than ſuch a chriſtian as one of theſe? —But 
how.did you diſpoſe the body? _ 
Diet. Why, there was one charitable gentlewo- 
"man that uſed to viſit my lady in her fickneſs: ſhe 
_ contrived the matter ſo, that the had her buried i in 
her own private chapel. This lady and myſelf car- 
ried her out upon our awn ſhoulders, through a 
Dan at the hour of midnight, and laid her in 

Mays that 1 dug for her with my owa hands; and 

if we bad been catched by the prieſts, we had gone 

to the gallows without the benefit of clergy. 
Par, Oh, the devil cake them. Bot what did 
ey mean by a heretic woman ? 

Dick. 1 don't know ſome ſort of canibal, I be. 
Neve. Iknow there are ſome canibal women here 
ia England, that come to the play-houſes in 
. maſques; but let them have a care how they go to 
France ; (for they are all heretics, I believe.) But 
Im ſurs my good lady was none of theſe, 

Par. But how did Sir Harry bear the news? 


Dick. Why, you muſt know, that * . after 


He. was buried, ſent. me 

Par. How | after the was bedded)..." 

Dick. Plhaw! Why lord, miſtreſs, you know 
5 I mean; I wegy to Sir Harry all the me to 
Rome ; and where d'ye think 1 found him? 

Pars. Where ? 


Diel. Why, in the r middle of a 8 a 
dare the colonel uſe any thing of mine ?—But his 


a Hundred and fifty nuns, playing. at bot-cockles, 
He was ſurprized to ſee honeſt Dicky, you may. be 
ure. But when I told him the ſad ſtory, he roared 
cut a whole volley of Engliſh caths upon the ſpot; | 
+ and fwore that he would ſet fire on the pope's palace 
for the injury done to his wife. He then flew.away 
to his chamber, locked himſelf up for three days; 
e thought to have found him dead; but inſtead of 
that, he called for his beſt linen, fine wis, gilt | ſuc 
coach ; an! laughiog very heartily, fwore again he 
Would bs revepged, and bid them drive to the nun- 
nery 4 and he was revenged to ſome purpoſe, 
Par. How, how, dear Mr. Dicky ? * 
Dick, Why, in a matter of five 55 he got fix 
nuns with child, and left them to provide for their 
therdtic baftards—Abh, .plague on them, they hate a 
dead heretic, but they love a piping-hot warm he- 
retic with all their hearts—So away we came; and 
chus did be. jog on, revenging himſelf at this rate 
through all che catholic countries that we paſſad, 
till we came home, And now, Mrs, Parly, I fancy 
he has ſome defigns of revenge too upon your lady. 
Par. Who could have thought that a man of his 
light airy temper would have been ſo revengeful d 


Dick. "Why. faith, Vm a little malicious too: 
Where's the. buſs.you promiſed me, you hs ? 

Par. Follow me, you e 

Die. Allons. | 


Run 
. co 


| I 


8 


4 8 * 
RE * e rng 


mm bleſs me; can't you tell where the fi 
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put in _ and the chocolate ready? 
2d Tie no great matter Laer they be 
right or wa A for right or wrong we ſhall be ſure of 
our lecture; I wiſh for my part that my time we te out. 
if Cham. Nay, tis a hundred to one but we may 
run away before our time be half expired; and ſhe e 
worſe this morning than ever. Here ſhe comes. 
Emer Lure well. | 
Lure. Aye, there's couple of you indeed! But + 
how, bow in the name of negligence could you two 
as contrive to make a bed as mine was laſt night; 
wrinkle. on one ſide, and a rumple on t'other; the 


[pillows awry, and the quilt aſkew:—1 did nothing 


but tumble about, and fence with the ſheets all night , 
long.-Oh !-—-my bones ake this morning, as if I 
had lain all night on a pair of Dutch ſtair Go, 
bring chocolate. - And, d'ye hear? Be ſure to ſtay - 
an hour or two at leaſt. Well! theſe Engliſh ani- 
mals are ſo unpoliſhed! I wiſh. the perſecution 
would rage a little harder, that we might n more 
of theſe French refugees among us. | 
: Enter the Maids with Chocolate. .. 

Theſe wenches are gone to Smyrna for this choco 
late - And what made you fray ſo long ? 

+ Cham. | thought we did not ſtay at all, ___ 

Lure. Only an hour and half by the ſloweſt cloc 
in Chriſtendom—and ſuch ſalvers and diſhes too! 


mitted, to be plagued with ſuch animals ? Where 
are my new japan falvers ?-—Broke, , N 7 con- 


(ſcience! All to pieces, (I'll lay my life 


Cham. No, indeed, Madam, but your hoband 
Lure. "—_—_ Huſband, impudence Pl! teach you 
mannerg+ {Gives ber @ box on the ear.] Huſband! 
Is that's your Weick breeding? Ha'n't the colonel a 
name of his own ? 

Cham, Well then, the colonel. He uſed them 
this morning, and we ha'a't got them fince. 
Lure. How! the colonel uſe my things! How 


campaign education muſt be pardohed— And I war- 
rant they were fiſted about among his dirty levee of 
diſbanded officers? —Faugh! The very thoughts 
of them fellows with their eager looks, iron ſwords, 
tied-up wigs, and tucked-in cravats, make me fick 
as death, Come, let me ſee . Goes to fake the cbo- 
2 and -flarts back.] Heavens protect me from 
h a fight! Lord, girl! When did vou waſh your 
hands laſt? And have you been pawing me all this 
moraing with them dirty fiſts of yours ? ¶ Runs 1 the 
glafs.]—l muſt dreſs all over again—Go, take it 
away, I ſhall ſwoon elſe. Here, Mrs. Monſter, 
call up my taylor; and d'ye bear? Tou, Mrs. Hobs 
-byhorſe, ſee if my company be come to * vet. 
. Enter the Taylor. 1 615 
Oh, Mr. Remnant! 1 dont know what alle 4 
ſtays you bave made me ; but lomethingioths . 
ter, I don't like them. | 

Rem. I am very ſorry for ibat, Madam. But 
what fault does your ladyſhip find ? 

Lure. I don't know * the fault nesz but in 
ſhort, I don't like them; I can't telt howz the 
things are well enough made, but I don't e 

Rem. Are they too ds, Mae ©:- ie d „ 
Lure. No. ; Watch -- wat 

wellz but 
I nes? 
Rem. Why truly, Madam, I can't te — 


| Lure. Not at all! they fit me 


Gur 83 s + your ladyſhip, I think, is a ee too agen for the- 
80 N E, 4 . . ame faſhi 


on. 
Lure. How! too lender for the fa Fg fay you?" 


Y þ ” 
of 7; 
2 £ 58 . 

— * 

= 


lette fix 


, the bottles and combs! 


Rem, Yes, Madam! there's no vb thing a as d 


The. lard be merciful to me! what have ] com- 


Rem, Too ſtraight, nd 5 1 8 


J ᷣ ᷣ᷑˙DV Ä „ * on 


ure clear out, Madam. 


the fathionable fize ? 


thing was the matter, I wanted quality-air—Pray, 
Mr. Remnant, let me have a bulk of quality, a 


| ſpreading counter. I do remember now, the ladies 


them a ards about.—Indeed, Sir, if vou con- 
trive my 
der maid's air, you ſhall work no more for me. 


if thou touch my clothes with that tobacco breath 


loud, that be tears my head to pieces. Here, auk- 


of a viſit this morning. 


| pleaiing air take place that firſt 


1 
8 \\ } 


good ſhape worn among the qualityi your fine waſtes 
Lure. And why did not you plump vp my ajato 


| Rem, 1 made them to fit you, Madam. 

Lure. Fit me! fit my monkey What d'ye think 
1 wear clothes to pleate myſelf! Fic me ! Fit the 
faſhion, pray; no, matter for me--I thought ſame- 


in the apartments, the birth night, were moſt of 
things any more with your ſcanty cham- 


Rem. I ſhall take care to pleaſe your = Herne for 
the future, _ 4 a 
5 $4 Enter a Servant. FOE | 

Ser. Madam, my maſter defirez— 
Lure., Hold, hold, fellow; for ir Gad's ſake hold: 


of thine, 1 ſhall poiſon the whole e ee 
Stand at the door pray, and ſpealt. 
by [Servant goes to the ds and ſpeaks. 
Ser. My maſter, Madam, deſires 
Lure. Oh, hideous! Now the raſcal bellows ſo 


wardneſs, go IG the booby's meſſage, and brjag 
it to me. 
{ Maid goes to + the- dur, whiſpers and returns. 
Cham. My maſter defires to know how your lady- 
ſhip refted laſt night, and if you are pleaſed to admit 


Lure. Aye—Why this is civil." Tis an inſup- 
portable tnil though for women of gay! to model 
their huibands to good-breeding.,  _— 

Enter Standard. 

Stand. Good-morrow, deareſt rene How have 
you reſted laſt night? 

Lure. Lard, lard, colonel! What a room have 
you made me here with your dirty feet! Bleſs me, 
Sir! will you never be reclaimed from your ſloven- 
ly campaign airs? Tis the moſt unmannerly thing 
in nature to make a ſliding bow in a lady's cham- 
ho * dirty ae; ie writes rudeneſs "pen the 

ardss 

Stand. A very od kind of reception this, truly ! 
e very ſatry, Madam, that the offences of my 
feet ſhould create an averfion to my company: but 
for the future I ſhall honour your ladyſhip's apart - 
ment / as, the ſepulehre at Jonny aod always 
come in bare-foor, 

Lure. Sepulchre at. Jeruſalem !, Your 'compli- 
ment, Sir, is very far-ferched : bur your feet in- 
deed have a very trayelling air. 

Stand, Come, come, my dear, no ſerious dif- 
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they will daub the ſtalrs with thelr feet, ftaln all the - 
1. with their wine, talk bawdy to my womang + 
rail-at the parliament, then at one another, fall * 
cutting'of throats, and break all my china. 
Stand, Admitting that I keep ſuch com 
'tis unk ind in you, Madam, to talk ſo ſevere! y of 
my friends,-Bur, my brother, my dear, is juſt 
come from his yoyage, and will be ere to pay 5 | 
reſpe@s io you. 
Lure. ene A. Galt not be at leiſure'ts extern, a. 
on of his Wapping education, I can aſſure 
beet Enter Parly, and whiſpers ber. $f 8 5 
Sir, I have ſome buſineſs with my woman; ye may a 
entertain your ſea-monſter, by yourſelf; you m 
command a diſh of pork and peaſe, with a bowl of. 
punch, I opens 3 and fo, Sir, much 1 may do 
you — Come, Par a ure, and Pate. 
Stand. Hell = furies | ; 
' Enter Fireball. 


Fire. With all my heart —where's your vile, 
brother ?—Ho' now, man, what's the ren Pools 
dinner ready? 
Stand. No don't know—hang it, I'm ſorey 
that 1 invited you for you muſt know that my wife 
is very much out of order; taken dangerous ill of a 
ſudden———fo that | 
Fire. Paw! Nothing, nothing but a marriage 
qualm; breeding children, or breeding miſchief. 
Where is the," man? Pr'ythee let me ſee her; I 
long to ſee this fine lady you have got. 
Stand. Upon my word the's very ill, and can't 
lee any body. 

Fire. So ill. that the can't ſee any body! What, 
the's not in labour ſure! 1 tell you, I will ſee her. 
Where is the? [ Locking about. 


Stand. No, no, brother; ſhe's, gone abfaad ts 


take the air. 5 5 
Fire. What the devil! * erous ſi 
out! So fick, that ſhe'll E . N 
gone abroad to ſee all the world '— 4b, ou aw 
made your fortune with a vengeance !——T The 
ther, you ſhall dine with me at Locket's; 2 
theſe family dinners, whete a man's obliged to, Oh, 
lard, Madam; no apolegy, dear Sir Tis very good 
indeed, Madam. or yourſelf dear Madam. 
Wbere between the rubbed floor uader - foot, the 
china in one corner, and the tlaſſes in another, 4 
man can't make two frides without hazard of _ his 
life, Commend me to a hoy and a bell; coming, 
coming, Sir. Much noiſe, no attendagce, and a 
dirty room, where I may est like a horſe, drink 
like a fiſh, and ſwear like a devil. „ Heat Jer fa- 
mily dinners! come along with » 
A they are going out, enter Banter; who ſering b | 
tems to retire. | 


Stand. Who's that? Come in, Lir, Four bu 


putes upon trifles, fiace you know I.never contend | fineſs, pray, Sir? 


with you in matters of conſequence. You are ſtill 
miſtreſs of your fortune, and marriage has only 


Ban, Perhaps, Sir, it not be ſo proper | 
inform you; for yow appear to be as great [ — 


made you more abſolute in your pleaſure, by adding here as myſelf, 


one falthful ſervant to your, deſires Come, clear 
your. brow of that uneaſy chagrin, aud let that 
enſnared my heart: 
1 have invited ſome. gentlemen-to dinner, whoſe 
friendſhips deſerve a welcome look. Let their en- 
tertainment ſhew how bleſſed you have made me by 
a plentiſul fortune, and the love of. fo agreeable a] 
creature. 

Tee Toned friends, 1 ſuppoſe, are all: men of 
wr ity 

Stand. Madam, they, are officers, and, men. 1 


Fire: Come come away brother ſome 
buſineſs with your wife. ? * by 

Bas. His wife! Gad ſo! A pretty fellow, a very 
pretty fellow, a likely fellow, NS a power ly fel- 
9 2 — a monſter. about him: 1 
would fain ſee his orehead though —8ir your 
bumble ſervant. : 
, Yours sin pet why Eye Rare (on my 
ace. 

Ban. I was told, Sir, that the Lady Larewelt's 
huſband had ſomething very remaikable over his 


" Lure Officers; and men "of hender That 1% 


by which he might be known. * 
e Mark that, brother. * a bizs tar. 


. 


| _ *being in London very foon, with a defire of meeting 
me ben. Upon _ I Mes Fu my cap and 1 : 


88 cut over 2 lefy-eye that's very remarkable. 
| 1 18 pray, Sir, dy what, marks are vou to be 
o 


A name and title, of Beau Banter; I'm younger bro- 
ther to Sir Harry Wildair.;z and 1 hope to inherit his 


_ fo well; for what's nature in him looks like affec- 


that have ho buſineſs upon earth but to anſwer im- 


8 


Ban. Sir, 1 am dignified ang di Ringuiſhed by the 


"eſtate with his humour; for his wife; I'm. told, is 
dead, and has left no child. 


nks, Sir, you don't become his humour altogether 


cation. in vou. = 

Y Bon. Oh, lard, #1; tis rather nature in me, 

. what is acquir'd by im; he's beholden to his edu- 

Kation for hi 

*"mour was effabliſhed ? 
Stand. Where ?. © 


Jan. At Oxford. ; 
x? "Stand. and Five. At Oxford! 

Ban. Aye: there have I been fucking. n my hea 
1 mater theſe ſeven years: yet in defiance to 
"Jegs of mutton; fmall beer, crabbed books, and 


four-faced"do@ors, I can dance a minuet, court a! 


miftreſs, play at piquet, or make a paro/i, with any 
Wilde in Chriſtendom. In ſhort, Sir, in ſpite of 
the univerfity, I'm a pretty gentlemen,—Cotonel, 
-where's your wife? 

Nie. | Mimicking bime. ] In ſpite of the univerſity, 
Fm a pretty gentleman Then, colonel, where 10 
vont wife Hark ye, young Plato, whether would 

ou haye your noſe it, or your ears cut? 


Dan. Firſt tell me, Sir, which would you chuſe, 


46 be run through the body, or thot through the 
no {1 be gone unleſs you come preſently. 


Ven! | 
. Follow me, and Il! tell ye. 5 | : 
Ban. Sir, my ſervants ſhall attend ye, if you have 

"no equipage of 8 own. : 
Fire. Blood, Sir! 
Scand. Hold, brother, bold; be” 6 4 4. - 
Ban. Look ye, Sir, 4 keep half” a dozen footmen, 


pertinent queſtions. Now, Sir, if your fa hring ſto- 
mach can digeft theſe ſix brawny fellows for a break · 
"faſt, their maſter, perhaps, may do you the favour 
9 ran you through the body for a dinner. 


Pipe. Sirrab, will you fight me? I received juſt 
| 3 ſix month s pay, and by this light, 11. give you 


the half ont for one fair blow at your ſkull. 


Das. Down with your money, Sir. 4 
Stand. No, no, brother; if you are ſo free of your | 


"pay, ger into the next room; there you'il find ſome 


company at cards, 1 ſuppoſe 3 z you may find opportu- 


nity for your vevenge z my houſe protects him now, 
Fire, Well, Sir, the time will come. [Exit. 
Ban. Well Haid, brazen- head. 0 


Stand. I hope, Sir, you'll excuſe the freedom of | | 


"this gentleman ; his education has been among the 

boifterons elements, the winds and waves, 
Bas, Sir, I value neither him nor his wind and 

*waves neither; Pm priviteged to be very imperti- 

nent, being an Oxoni?z; and obliged to fight no 

man, being a beau. 

© Stand. Sir, 1 admire the freedom of- your condi- 


tion. But pray, ep have you feen your brother 
Since he came laſt over ? 


Ban, 1 ha'n't ſeen my brother theſe ſeven years, 
and ſcarcely heard from him but by report of . 
About a month ago he was pleaſed to honour me 
'with à letter from Paris, importing his defign of 


8 Stand. Oh, Sir! I'm your very humble ſervant 3 vt 
| re net unlike your brother in the face; but mes | 


is air, Now whRES NIE * my u. 


{had been out. 


AI RAR RT WILD AIR. 


„Stand. Vaue information, Sir, was right; Lbave. | far. a long ig and ſword, came up to London to at- 


tend him, and went to Ii houſe but that was all 
in ſable 155 the death of his wife; there 1 was told 
that he deſigned to change his habitation, becauſe 


his-quiet... You are the firſt perſogy that has told me 
of bis arrival, and 1 expect that you May likewiſe in- 
form me where to wait og him. 

Stand. And 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, this, was the bubneſs 
that occaliohed me the honour of this viſit. 

Ban. Partly this, and partly an affair of. greater 
conſequence, You muſt know, Sir, that though I 
have rea gen*thoufand lyes in the univerfity, yet I 
have learned to ſpeak the truth my ſelf; and, ty deal 
plainly with you, the honour uf this xibt,. as you 
wete pleaſed to: term it, was eee the W 
Lutewell. 
Stund. My wife, Sir! : 
Ban, My Lady Lurewell, 1 ay, Sir. 
Stand. But I fay, my wife, Sir. bet: if 
- Ban. Why, look ye, Sir; you may have the ho- 
nout of being called the Lady Lurewel!'s hitſband ; 
but you will never find in any author, eithef anivient 
or modern, that ſhe's catled Mr. Standard's wife, 
Tis true, you're a handſome young fellow; ſhe 
liked you, the married you; and though the'prieſt 
made you both one fleſh, yet there's no ſmall diſ- 
tinction in your blood. You are ſtill a diſbanded co- 


| *|tonel, and-ſhe is ſtill à woman of quality, I take it. 


Stand. And you are the moſt impudent young fel- 
low Fever met with in my life, I take it. 
Bas. Sir, I'm a maſter of arts, and I pay the 
privilege of my ſtanding 

Enter a Servant, and' whiſpers Banter. 
Ser. Sir, the gentleman in the coach below, ſayt 


Ban. I had forgot Colonel, your humble ſer. 

vant, Exit. 

Stand. Sir, you moft excuſe me for not” waiting 

on you down ſtairs.——An impudent young dog |. 

| [Exit anotLer way. 

8 CE NE changes to ny Apartment i in the ſame 

ouſe. 

e Lurewell, Ladies, Monf, Marquis and Fire. 
ball, as loſing Gamefters, one after another, tear- 
ing their Cards, and flinging tbem about the 

on. 
Lure. Ruined! Undone? Deſtroyed! | 
1/ La. Oh, fortune! fortune! fortune! 
24 La. What will my huſband ſay? | 

"Monſ. Oh, malbeur ! malbeur ! malbeur ! 

Fire. Blood and fire, I have loft fix months pay. 

Mon ſ. A hundred and ten piſtoles, fink me! 


dred and ten prſtoles.——Sink you indeed! 


one card? 
Monſ. Becauſe me had loſe by de card tree times 
 before.— Look dere, 'Madame, de very next card 
Oh, Morbleu! ui ſa? * 
| Lore. | relied altogether on your fetting the 
cards; you uſed to taiſet with ſucceſs, © 
'  Monſ. Morblev, Madame, me nevet loſe before: 
but dat Monſieur Sir Arry, dat Chevalier Wildair, 
is the devile——Verc is de Chevalier, , 
Lure. Counting our money within yonder,—Go, 
go, be gone; and bethink yourſelf of ſome revengee 
I he comes. 

: Enter Wildair. eee Hy 
id. Fifteen hundred * eee. Tors A 
Tall dall de rall. ¶ Sin Look Jo. & tlemen, 
any body may. dance to "peed tone Tall d de rall, 


l. dance to the tune of fifteen hundred pound, the 


Fire. Sink you! fink me, that have loſt two hun- 
Lure. But why would you hazard the bank upon | 


he would aveid all remembrances that might diſtorb 


— 


votiob here that I pay to my good fortune 


juſt now. 


pray ſtrike me again, if you pleaſe.— See here, 
Sir, you have left me but one ſolitary guinea in the 


SIR wad Wy —— 


moſt elevated piete of muſic that ever I heard in my 
life; they are the prettieſt caſtagnets in the wor 


[Cbinks the mohey.— Here, waiters, thore's cards | 


and candles for yeu. [Gives the ſervants money.] 
— Mrs, Parly——here's hoods and fcarfs for you 
[Tives ber money.] and here's fine coaches, ſplendid 
equipage, lovely women, and victorious Bur rr 
for me.— Oh, ye charming angels! the Tofer's for- 
row, and the gainei's joy: get you into my pocket. 
— Now, gentlemen and ladies, I am your humble 
ſervant—You'll excuſe me, I hope, the ſmall de- 


Ho'now ! Mute!— Why, ladies, I know that loſers 
have leave to ſpeak ; but I don't find that ney: re 
privileged to'be dumb:—Monfieur! Ladies! Cap- 
tain? _ [ Claps rhe Captain on the ſhrulder. 
Fire. Death and hell! Why dye ſtrike me, Sir? 
ID. ang. 
Wild. To comfort you, Sir. Vour ear, cap- 
tain, —Thie king of Spain is dead. 
Fire. The King of Spain dead! 
Wild. Dead as 282 Cæſar; I had a Meter onꝰt 


Fire. Tall dall de rall, [ Sings. ] Look ye, Sir; 


world. [ Puts it in bis moutb. ] Dewn it goes i faith. 
———Allons for the Thatched Houle and the Me- 
diteranean.— Tall dall de ral). .. 

Mild. Ha, ha, ha. Bravely reſolved, captain. 

Lure. Bleſs me, Sir Harry! 1 was afraid of a 

uatrel, I'm fo much concerned. 

Wild. At the loſs of your money, Madam. But}: 
why, why ſhould the fair be afflifted? Your eyes, 
your eyes, ladies, much brighter than the ſun, have 
equal power with him, and can transform to' gotd- 
whate'er they pleiſe. The lawyer's tongue, the 
ſoldier's ſword, the cburtier's flatrery, and the mer- 
chant s trade, are ſlaves that dig the golden mines 
for you, Your eyes utitie the miſer's knotted purle, 

[To one L 9). Melt into coin the magiſtrate's 
ow chain—Youth' mints for you hereditary lands. 
Le another: And gamiefters only win when they 
can loſe to you [To Lurewell. ]J--This luck is the 
moſt rhetorical thing in nature. 

Lure, I have a.great mind to forſwear cards as 
long as I live. * 


1½ La. And I. 3 [Zxte. 
C 000 [ging ab exit, 
Wild, What, forſwear cards! hy, Madam, 


you'll ruin our_trade.—I'}| maintain, that the 
money at court circulates more by the' baſſet-bank, 


than the wealth of the merchants by the. bank of| 


the city. Cards! the great miniſters of fortune's 
power, that blindly ſhuffle 
yours, and make. a knaye more powerful than a 


king. What adoration do theſe powers receive | 


[Lifeing up 4 card. J. from the bright hands and 


fingers of the fair, always lift up to pay devotion | 


bps thoughtleſs 7 . s. O E N E vontinuere: 


F 


a = pope years courtlhip | could never Rave * 
„ duced. 
Lure. Nay, nay, Sir Harry, chat s foul play. s 
Wild. Nay, nay, Madam, it is nothing bat the 
game; and I have played it ſo in France x hundred 
times. 
Lure. Come, come, Sir, no more ont. III tell 


_ 


you in three words, that rather than forego my 


cards, T'll forſwear my viſits, faſhions, my monkey, 
friends and relations. 

Wild. There ſpoke the fpirit of true-born Eng- 
liſh women of quality, with a true French education. 


was well bred; I brought wy huſhand a large for- 
tune, he ſhall Mustgase, or 1 will elope. 

Mild. No, no, Madam! there's ho orcaſion for 
that; ſee here, Madam! 

Lure, What, the ſinging birds! Sir Harry, let me 
ſee, 

Wit. Pugh, Madam, theſe are but a few. 


But 1 could with, de tent mon carer, for qooigue com- 


medite, where 1 might, be handſowely plundered of . 
them. 
Lure. Ab, Chevalier ! toutjours ebligeant, engage- 
ant, & tout ſa 
Wild. Allens, allens, Madame; z tout 4 votre frodits. 
Pulls hers 
Lure. No, no, Sit Harry, not at this time o day; 
ou ſhall hear from me in the evening. 
Wild. Then, Madam, I 1! leave you ſomething 
to entertain you the while, *Tig a French pocket- 
book, with ſome remarks of my own upon che ne. 


way of making love. Pleaſe to peruſe it, and give... 


me your opinion in the evening. Air. 

Lure. [Opening the book.) A French pocket- book, 
with remarks upon the new way of making love! 
Then Sir Harty is turning author, 1 figd.—— 
What's here! Hi, hi, hi! A bank bill for 3 
hundred pounds.—-The new way of -making love l. 


=—Pardie c'eſt fort gallant——One of rhe prettieſt _ 


remarks that ever 1 law in my life! Well now, th 
Wildair's a charming felow——Hi, hi, hi!---He 
has ſuch an air, and ſuch a turn in what he does? 


{l warrant now there” 3 a hundred home-bred block 


heads would come Madam, T'll give vou a hun- 


dred guineas if you'll let me—Faugh! hang their 


nauſeous immodeſt ptoceedings,—Were's a hundred 
pounds now, and he never names the thing; T'to 

an impudent action with an air Ld modeſty with go 
my heart. N 


3 
© 


A ,, 


Lurewell} and Monſieur Marquis, 


Fl, E L L, Monſieur, and hhve you though 
how to retaliate your ill fortups ? 


here! ' And the plealing fears, the anxious hopes, | N I have tought dat fortune be one 
blind b 


and dubious joy that entertain our mind! The ca- 
pot at piquet, the paroli at baſſet——and then * 
bre! who can reſiſt the charms of mattadors? 

Lure. Aye, Sir Harry ; and then me 7 le va, 
guinxẽ le va, & trent le 42. 

Wild. Right, right, . Madam. | 

' Lure, Then the nine of diamonds at comet, es 
fives at cribbage, and pam in lanteraloo, Sir Harry! 

Wild. A Ye, Madam, theſe are charms indeed. 1. 

Then the Lear of picking our huſband's pocket |. 
vyer-night, to playat baſſet next day ! Then the ad- 


h. Why ſhould fortune be kinder to de Ang- 
tis che vaſier dan to de France marquis? Ave I not 
don grace? Ave not I de perſonage? Ave 1 not de wn> 
derflanding? Can de Anglis chevaller dance better 
dan I? Can de Anglis cheyalier fence better dan I? 
Can de'Anglis che valier ptay balfet better dan I? De 
why ſhould fortune be kinder to de ee 
dan de France marquis? > 
Lure. Why! Berauſe fortune 3 18 bhad. * 
fea Blind! Ves begar, and dum a0d 46 

el den, fortune zive de Anglis man deriches, 
e- | but natuce Fuse de. France man trpelitiquets' ©or- 


vantage a fine gentletnan may make of à lady's 
celity, by gaining & farour tor bifty piſtoles, * $73: 


tect de ume qual diſtribution. r 


155 F : 
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Lure. Look ye, Sir Harry, 1 am well born, and 1 


10 


Anglis man's dead vife fall cuckold her uſband ! 


 cackold his pocket of ten touſan livres. 


tongue. See bere, Madame! I ave de picture of 


| of us! heb ! 


| or De advantage of ten touſan livres, pardie. 


He, ha, ha Well, but how will this procure 


SIR: HARRY 


Lore. But how can you correct it, Monſieur? | 

Monſ. Ecoutez, Madame, Sir Arry Wildair his 
vife be dead. 

Lure. And what advantage can you make of that 

. Monſ. Begar, Madame Hi, hi, hil-—De 


Lure. How, how, Sir, a dead woman cuckold 
her huſband! 

Mon. Mark! Madame: we Franee - men make 
de diſtinction between de deſign and de term of the 
treaty.—She cannot touch his head, but ſhe can 


Lure. Pray explain yourſelf, Sir. 
» ] ave Sir Arry Wildair his vife in my by 

Lure. How! Sir Harry's wife in your pocket: 

. Monſ. Hold, Madame, dere is an autre diſtinction 
berween de defign and de term of de treaty, 

Lure. Pray, Sir, no more of your * 
but ſpeak plain. 

Menſ. Wen de France-man's politique is in his 
head, dere is noting but diſtipction upon his 


Sir Harry's wife in my pockets 
427 Ts it poſſible? _ | | 
" Monf. Voyezr. | 
Lure. The very ſame, and kinely drawn. Pray, 
Monſicur, how did you purchaſe it. 


Monſ. As me did purchaſe de picture, ſo me did 


gain de ſubſtance, de dear, dearſubſtance, by de bon 
mien, de France air, chatant, charmant, de politique 
I la tete, and dangant à la pie. 

Lare. Lard bleſs me! How cunningly ſome wo- 
men can play the rogue! Ah, have I found it out! 
Now, as I hope for mercy, I am glad on't. I hate 
to have any woman more virtuous than myſelf. —— 
Here was ſuch a work with my Lady Wildait's 

iety! m Wildair's conduct ! and my Lady 
W 's fidelity, forſooth ! Now, dear Monſieur, 
you. kave infallibly told me the beſt news that! 
ever heard in my lie. Well, and ſhe was but one 


Monſ. Oh, Madame! me no tell tale, me no 
ſcandalize de dead ; de picture be nd, de picture 
lay noting. 


Lure. Come, come, Sir, no more diſtinctions; 


I'm ſure it was ſo. I would have given the world 
for ſuch a tory of her while the was living. She 
was charitable, forſooth! and ſhe was devout, for- 
{ooth} and every body was twitted i'th* teeth with 
my Lady Wildair's reputation : and why' don't you 
mark her behaviour, and ber diſeretion ? She goes 
to church twice a day. Ab, I hate theſe congrega- 
tion-women. There's ſuch a Fuſs, and fuch a 
clutter about their devotion, that it makes more 
noiſe than all the bells in the pariſh.—— Well, but 
what adyantage can you make now of the picture? 


tenden weus, Madame, dis lady the die at 
Montpelier in France; I ave de broder.in dat city 
dat write me one account dat ſhe die in dat city, 
and dat ſhe ſend me dis picture as a legacy w wid a 
touſan baiſemains to de dear Marquis, de charmant 
Marquis, mon cœor, le Marquis. 
Lure. Aye, here was devotion! here was difcre- 
tion! bere was fidelity! Mon cœur le Marquis! 


the money? | 
Monſ. Now, Madame, for de France politique. 


-W 1L DA IR. 


[ Enter Standard and Fi teball. TEE 
Fire. Hah! Look ! look! leok you there, bro 
ther! See how they coquette it! Ob, there's 4 
look I there's a ſi imperz there's a ſqueeze for on 
aye, now the Marquis is at it. Mon cœur, a fey, 
pardie, allant: Don't you ſee how the Fr 
rogue has the head, and the feet, ang the hands, 
and the tongue, all going together ? 

Stand. ¶ Malling in di was Where's my reaſon ? 
NICE: s my philoſophy very” 's 'my- religion 


8 ru tell you where they are, in your fore- 
head, Sir-——Blood! I fay revenge, _.. 
Stand. But how, dear brother ? 


Fire. Why ſtab him, ſtab him — 


him, Spaniard him, 1 fay Yo 

Stand, Stab him! Why cuckoldem's a n 
that bears a thouſand heads; and though I ſhould 
cut this one off, the monſter ſtill would ſprout. 
Muſt I murder all the fops in the nation; and to 
ſave my head from horns, expoſe my neck to the 
halter ? 

Fire. Sdeath, Sir, can't you 1 and wi ? 


Kick one. 


Stand. Cane another. a 
Fire. Cut off the ears of a thire, 
Stand. Slit the noſe of a fourth, 
Fire, Tear cravats, 
Stand. Burn erukes. 
Fire. Shoot their l 5 
Stand. A noble plot. — But now 'tis laid, how 
ſhall we put it in execution? For not one of theſe 
fellows ftirs about without his guard-du-cgrps, 
Then they're ſtout as heroes f for I can aflure you, 
that a beau with fix footmen ſhall * you any. 
geatleman in Chriſtendom, 

Enter Servant. . 

Ser. Sir, here's Mr. Clincher below, who begs 
the honour to kiſs" your hand. | p 

Stand, Aye, why here's another beau. 

Fire. Let him come, let him come; Pl few 
you how to manage a beau preſently. 

Stand. Hold, hold, Sir; this is a fimple, inoffen- 
| five fellow, chat will rather make us diverſion, 

Fire. Diverfion! Aye. Why, 4 I'll knock him 
down for diverſion. 

Stand. No, no; pr'ythee be quiet; I gave him a 
ſurfeit of intriguing ſome months ago before I was 
married, Here, bid him come bp. He's worth 
your acquaintatice, brother. | 

Fire. My acquaintance! What is he? ; 

Stand. A fellow of a ſtrange weathercock head, 
very bard, but as licht as the wind; conftant}y full 
of the times, and never fails to pick up ſome hu- 
mour or other out of the public revolutions, that 
proves diverting enough. Some time ago he ha 
got the travelling maggot in his head, and was 
going to the Jubilee upon all occafions; but lately, 
fince the new revolution in Europe, another ſpirit 
has poſſeſſed him, and he runs ſtark mad after news 
and politicks. h 

Enter Clincher. - 
| Cin. News, news, colonet, gieat—Eh! what's 
this fellow ? Methioks he has a\kind of ſuſpicious 
air.——Your ear, eblonel.— The pope's dead, 

Stand. Where did you hear it? 

Clin. I read it in the public news. [Whiſpering- 

Stand. Ha, ha, ha! — And why e whiſper 


+ 


| Lure. Aye, what is the French politic? _ 

3 Never to tell 'a ſecret to a woman. 
* Je ſuis votre ſerviteur. 15 

z hold, Ben ET ; I will 


Hen lem ths Bal 


Je 3 5, 


it for a ſecret? 
Clin, Odſo | faith that's 'true—But ir, fellow 
there what i is he? 


# þ * 4 2 : 3 _, 3 
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tain.—You ſailed a brave ſquadron of men of war to 
the Baltick.— Well, and what then? Eh ! 


and I wonder, captain, that your AT 


STR HARRY WILD ATR. 


5 Clin.” Odſo! Noble captain, I'm your moſt hum- 
ble and obedient ſetvant, from the poop to the fore | 
caſtle Nay, a'kiſs o't'other fide, pray.—Now, 
de ir captain, tell us the news.——Odfo! I'm ſo 
pleaſed I have met you ! Well, the news, dear cap- 


Fire. Why then————we came back again. | 

Clin. Did you, faith *—Foolith! 
fooliſh! a right ſea: captain But what did 
you do? How did you fight“ What ſtorms did you 
meet? and what whales did you ſee ?_ 
Fire. We had a violent ſtorm off the coaſt of 

utland. x 

Clin. Jutland! Ay, that's part of Portugal. — 
Well, and ſo—you entered the ſound ;z-—<and you 
mauled Copenhagen, faith. - And then that pret- 
ty, dear, ſweet, pretty king of Sweden!— What 
ſort of man is he, pray? 

Fire. Why, tall and 11-nder. 

Clin. Tall and A e Much about my pitch ? 
Heh! 

Fire. Not ſa groſs, nor altogether ſo low, 

Clin. No! I'm ſorry for't ; very ſorry, indeed. — 
[Here Partly enters and flands at the door; Clincher 

beckons ber with bis hands bebind, going back- 

wards, and ſpeaking to ber and the gemileman by 

turns.) Well, and what more? And ſo you bom- 
barded Copenhagen.—[Mrs. Parly. }-Whiz, flap 
went the bombs. [Mrs. Parly.] And ſo— Well, 
not altogether ſo groſs, you ſay Here's a letter, 
you jade. Very tall, you fay? Is the king very 
tal? Here's a guinea, you jade. } | She fakes the 


letter, and the Colonel ol ſer ve bim. |—Hem, hem!“ 


Colonel, I'm mightily troubled with che phthiſic 
of late.—Hem, hem? a ftrange ſtoppage of my 
breaſt here. Hem ! but no it is off again, Well, 
but captain, you tell us no news at all. 
Fire. I tell you one piece that all the world 
knows, and till you are a ſtranger to it. 
Clin. Bleſs me | What can this be Þ 
Fire. That you are a fool. 
>Chid Eh! Witty, witty, esp inis. - Odfo! 
did not ſplit your ſhip to pieces. 
Fire. Why ſo, Sir? 
Clin. Becauſe, Sic, it is ſo very ſhallow, very 
ſhallow. There's wit for you, Sir 
Ester Parly, e gives the Colonel a Letter. 
Odſo! A letter! Then' there's news. wat, is 
it the foreign poſt? What news, dear colonel ? 
what news? Hark ye, Mrs. Parly. 
. [He ralks evith Parly, while the Colonel reads The 


, + Letter. 
Stand. The ſon of a whore! 18 it he 7 . 
[Reader.] [ILools ar Clincher. 


Dear Madam, 
% as afraid to breale open the ſeal of your 
letter; "left 1 ſhould violate the work” of your fair 
hands.” Oh, fulſome fop !“ I therefore with 
the warmth of my kiſſes thawed it aſunder,”— Ay, 
here's ſuch a turn of ſtile, as takes a fine lady. 
© ] have no news, but that the Pope's dead, and 
have ſome pacquets upon” that affair to ſend my 
correſpondent in Wales; but 1 ſhall ware all buff 
neſe, and haſten-to wait on you at the hour ap- 
pointers with the wings of a flying- poſt. Yours, 
5 1 1 To EY Cirincuzs.” 
Very welt, Mr. e © 2 bon 
llow's a rogue. 
Fire. A damned rogue. | #7 09 000 
Stand See here! a letter to my wiſe! = | 


fooliſh! very“ 


| Patent, ramed in A 1 of louis Cor, 


„1 


Stand. No, no, we'll manage him to more ad. 


vantage. Take him with you to Locket's, and 
invent ſome way or other to fuddte him 
Here, Mr. Clincher,. I have prevailed on my bro- 
ther here to give you a particular account of the 
whole voyage to the Sound by his own journal, if 
you pleaſe to honour him won your company at 
ocket* 9. 

Clinch, His own journal! Odo, uy me ſee ie. 
Stand. Shew it him 

Fire. Here, Sir. r 81 

Clin. Now for Wet L Reed] ce ; Thurſday 5 


* 


Aug. the 15th, from the 6th at noon to this da 
noon, winds variable, courſes per traverſe,” tru 
courſe protracted, with all impediments alldwed 
is north forty-five degrees, weſt ſixty mileg, dif- 
{erence of latitude forty-two miles, departure weſt 
forty miles, latitude per judgment fifty-four · de- | 
grees thirteen minutes, meridian diſtance curren 
from the bearing of the land, and the latitude iy 
eighty-eight miles,” Odſo | Great news, faith. 
Let me ſee. At noon broke our main-top- 
(ail-yaid, being rotten in the ſlings ;' too whales 
ſouthward.” ——QOdſo! A whale! Great news, 
Faith. Come, come along, captain. But, Tye 
hear? with this proviſo, gentlemen, that I won't 
drink; for, hark'e, captain, between you and J, 
there's a fine lady in the wind, and I ſhall have the 
longitude and latitude of a fine lady, and th -. 

| Afides 


Fire. A fine lady! Ab, the rogue! 

Clin. Ves, a fine lady, colonel, a very fine I 7 
nnn no ceremony, good captain 

[ Exeunt Fireball and Clinche 

Stand. Well, Mrs. Parly, how go the reſt of t | 
affairs? 

Par. Why, worſe and worſe, Sir; here's” mors 
miſchief fill, more branches # ſprouting.” 

Stand. Of whoſe planting, pray? 

Par. Why, that impudent young reges, Sfr 
Harry Wildair's brother, has commenced his ſult; 


$ 


Fand feed counſel already.—Look here, Sir, hit ” 


pieces, for which, by article, Iam to receive "fo 
Stand. 'Tis a hard caſe now, that a mat muſt 
give four guineas for the good news of his dif- 
honour, Seme men throw away their m6iiy; in 
debauching other' 9 2 e wives, and I lay out Mas 
to keep my own honeſt: but this is making 1 77 
fortune !——-Well, child, there's your pay ; an 
expect, when I come back, a true accoune how the | 
buſineſs goes on, 
Por. But ſuppoſe the buſineſs be done before 9 you 
come back ? 
Stand. No, no; ſhe ha'n't ſeen him yet; and 


her pride will preferve her aga 7 the firſt aflaulte, 5 


Beſides, I ſha'n't ſtay. nt Col. and Par. 
SCENE changes to another 2 in the ſame Heuſe. 
Enter Wildair and Lurewell. 
, Dirt Well now, Sir Harry, this book you | 
me! As 1 hope to breathe, F think tis 7 5 
penned piece I have ſeen a great while; I d 
know any of our authors have wrote in ſo florid 
and genteel a ſtile, 
Wild. Upon the fabjeRt; Madam, 1 dare afftrny 
there is nothing extant more moving Look ye,” 
Madam, I am an author rich in expreſſions; 5.4 
needy poets of the aye may fill their works with 
rhapſodies of flames and darts, and barren Gghs and 
tears, their ſpeaking looks and*arhorouis vows,” th 
might in Chaucer's time, perhaps, haye paſſed for 
one's bu e's now; tis only fuch as I can touch * 
on, and by the true, perſuaſive' elo- 


"I INTO 


Fire, 'Sdeath an en en 


—1 


a rapture mms 
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ſhort, Mater, I'll. match Cowley, in ſoftneſs, } Mid. Hey-day! How the fallow firings bis 
o'ertop Milken in ſoblime, banter Cicero in elo- genealogy ! Look ye, Sir, you may be brother to” 
1 and Dr. Swan in rr by the help of | Tom-Thumb for autzht I knew; but if vou are my 
at moſt ingenious ſociety, called the bank of | brother I could have wiſhed you in your mo- 
Englond . ther's womb for an hour or two longer. Ade. 
Lure. Ay, Sir Harry, 1 3 to hate that old | Bas. Sir, I received. your letter at Oxford, with 
thing cots love; they ſey tis clear out in France. your commands to meet you in London; and if you | 
iid, Clear out, clear out, nobody wears it: can remember your own hand, there it is. 
und here too; honeſty went out with the ſlaſhed Gives a "EY 
doubles, and love with the cloſe-bodied gowns. | Wild, { Looking over the letter.] Oh! Pray, Sir, 
| Love! tis ſo obſolete, ſo mean, and out of faſhion, let me conſider you a little — Dy Jupiter, a 1 
that I can compare it to nothing but the miſerable pretty 2 a very pretty boy; a handſome face, 
ifture of Patient Grizzel at the head of an old | good ſhape, [Walks about and wiews bim.] well 
Faugh!. dreſſed The rogue has got a leg too. Come 
Lure. Ha, ha, ha. The beſt emblem in the kiſs me, child. — Ay, he kiſſes like one of the fa- 
9 —.— Sir Harry, faith we'll run it down. | mily, the right velvet lip . Canſt thou dance, child ? 


Loe A, methinks I ſee the mournful Ban. Obi, Monſieur. { 
elpomene with her handkerchief at. her eye, her Lure. Hey-day; French too! by" Cure, Sie, 2 
rt full of fire, her eyes full of water, her head|you could never be bred at Oxford! f 

Fall of madneſs, and her mouth full of nonſenſe. | Han. No, Madam, my clothes were de in 

— b, hang it, London—Brother, I have ſome affairs of conſe- 

_ Wild. Ay, Madam. Then the doleſul _—_— quence to communicate, which require a little [ 
plaints, the daggers, the poiſons! privacy. * 

Lure. Oh, the vapours. Lure. Oh, Sir! I beg your pardon, I'll leave 
. Wilde Then a man muſt kneel, and a man muſt you. Sir Harrys, you'll ſtay ſupper ? D 


1 n is a repoſe, 1 ſee, in the next Wild. Aſſurement, Madam. 

1 : [ Afde.| Ban. Yet, Madam, we'll both ſtay. 
_ Unnatural tuff. Wild. Both l——Sir, PU ſend you back to your 
- "7 Oh, Madam, the moſt unnatural thing in| mutton-commons again. How naw ? 

| - the world ; as fulſome as a ſack-poſiet, {Pulling ber Ban. No, no; I ſhall find betrer mutton-com- 

i towards the door] ungenteel as 4 weddiog-ring, mons by meſſing with-you, brother Come, Sir 

* as Impudent- as the naked ſtatue was in the Harry; if you ſtay, I tay; if you go, allans. | | 

park. [Pulli her again. Wild. Why, the devil's in this young fellow © 
Lure. Ay, Sir Harry; I hate Jove that's impu- Why, firrah, haſt thou any thoughts of being my 

| dent. Theſe poets dreſs it up ſo in their tragedies, heir? Why, you dog, you ought to pimp for me; 

ll that no mode woman can bear it. Your way is you ſhould keep,a pack of wenches 0'purpole to 

. , much the more tolerable, I muff confeſs. hunt down matrimony. Don't you know, os 


Wild. Ay, ay, Madam; 1 hate your rude | that lawful wedlock in me is certain bu 
whining and fishing; it puts a lady out of counte-| you * Look ye, firrah, come along; 2283 my | 
: Dance. [Palting ber. | diſappointment juſt now, it you don't get me a hit 
Lure. Truly ſo it does Hang tbeir impu-|new miſtreſs to-night, 1'll marry to- morrow, and | 
den. But where are we going ? wen't leave you a hag" pimp, like a dutiful 10 
4 ud. Oel) to elects love, . [Pall ber in. | brother. [ Puſpes bim on and exit. — 
Ben. Hey! Who's he? Lurewell comes Bact. 5 3 a | 
Lure. Pſha w, prevented Wl ſtranger too! Had * 8 8 1 blo 
been my huſband now=——Pſhaw l—Very fami- A EE. ce xn wit 
„Sir. wit 
” [Banter zokes up Wildair's bat, that wat dropped | n | BE, 
in the room. 088 | Enter Fireball, be/ing in Clincher. tre; 
e Madam, you have dropped your hat. Fire. O ME, Sir; notdrink the king's bealth ! you 
Diſcovered too by a ranger What ſhall Clin. Pray, now, good captain, ex- 
1 145 euſe me. Look here, Sir; [ Pulling ont bis watch. 1 Gei 
dd. [From within, ]=— Madam, you have got the critical minute, the critical minute, faith. fell 
moſt confounded pens here! Can't you get the Fire. What d'ye mean, Sir? 3 
31 * the ſuperſcriptions of none letters| Clin. The lady's critical minute, die, your | 0 
for you ? humble ſervant. Going. dea 
Lure, Bleſs me, Sir Harry! Don't you know Fire. Well, the death of this Spaniſh king win Her 
the colonel can't write French? Your time is | Clin. { Returning. }J Eh! what's that of the Spa- ion 
recious! | niſh king? Tell me, dear captain, tell me. | flam 
| ld. Shall I direct by way of Roan or Paris? Fire, Sir, if you pleaſe to fit down, I'll tell you | 
Eo "Los. Which you will. that old Don Carlos is dead. F 
KS , Ban. Madam, I very much applaud your choice] Clin. Dead -Nay then [ Sits dewn.] Here, the 
of a ſecretary; he underſtands the intrigues of pen and ink, boy; pen and ink preſently ; I muſt C4 
mokf courts in Europe, they kay. | write to mycorreſpondent in Wales firaight—Dead | funk 
Enter Wildair with a Letter. 95 { Riſes, and walks about in diſorder, conſ 
Wild. Here, Madam, I preſume, tis richt Fire. What's the matter, Sir ? Y! 
Fe 1 a relation of yours, OY 2 . — Politicks, politicks, ſtark mad with poli- 5 
a I Brother, your humble ſervant. LE Fire. 'Sdeath, Sir, what have ſuch fools as you to 
2 5 de. By what relation, Sir ? do with politicks ? 
Bon, oy ren 


the ſame father, born of the Clin, —_ th . eee 
i kindred, and brother beau · ¶ ſucceſſiaa ! * g 


ww Oo GUGw oy 


A 


vpon u prince of France, 


_ tradeſmen are the moſt impudent fellows we have, 


_ poiſoned, pray, let me chuſe my own doſe. Were 1 


with claret at leaſt ! don't let me die like a bawd, 


| fellow aboard the Belzebub. 


conſider the preſent juncture of 
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Fire. Nay, that's minded already; tis ſettled 


Clin. What, ſettled already! The beſt news that 
ever came jnto England. 


Fire. Burn the ſucceſſion, Sir. I won't drink 
it —— What, drink confuſion to our trade, religion, 
and liberties ! 

Clin. Ay, by all means—As for wade, d'ye ſee, 
I'm a gentleman, and hate it mortally. Theſe 


and ſpoil all. our good- manners. What have we to 
do with trade ? 
Fire. A trim politician, truly !=-And what do 
you think of our religion, pray? 
Clin. Ni, hi, hil-—Religion !-—And what has a 
gentleman to do with religion, pray? And to hear 
1 talk of religion | that's pleafant, 
t 
Fire. And have you no regard to our liberties, Sir? 
Clin. Pſha w liberties! that's a jeſt, We beaus 
ſhall have liberty to whore and drink in any go- 
vernment, and that's al} we care for. 
Enter Standard, | 
Dear colonel, the rareſt news ! 
Stand. Damn your news, Sir: why are ow not 
drunk by this? 
Clin. A very civil queſtion, truly | | 
Stand. Here, boy, bring in the Wen 
Clin. This is a piece of politicks that 1 doa't ſo 
well comprehene, 
Stand. Here, Sir; now drink it off, or L Draws. } 
expett your throat ent. 
Clin. Ay, this comes 0'th" ſuceeſſion fire and 
(word already. b 
Stand. Come, Sir, off with it. 
Clin. Pray, colonel, what have I done, to be 
burned alive ? 
Stand. Drink, Sir, I ſay—— Brother; | 
him; 1 muſt be gone, [ Afide to urban end exit. 
Fire. Ay, drink, Sir. 
Cin. Eh ! What the devil, attacked both by ſes 
aud land !-——Look ye, gentlemen; if I muſt_be 


a lerd now, I ſhould have the privilege of the 
block; and as I'm a gentleman, pray, ſtifle me 


with brandy, - 
Fire. Brand „ you dog! abuſe: brandy! Flat 
treaſon again the navy royal !Sirrah, I'll teach 


you to abuſe the fleet——Here, Shark! | 
Enter Shark. 
Get three or four of the ſhip's crew, and ou this 


Shark. Ay, maſter. 
Clin. What, aboard the Belzebub l—Nay, nay, 


dear captain, I'll chuſe to go to the devil this way. 
Here, Sir, your. good health—and my own confu-| France —— 


fion, I'm afraid. [Drink it offs] Ob, fire! fre: 
flames 1 biimſtone! and tobacco! 


| Beats bis b. ſheat him when ſhe begar, 
Fire, Hens: quench a Lo =. —Oh, 5 o eſt I * * 


the glaſs, Sir. 

Clin. What, another broadfide ! Nay, then, I'm | 
funk downright. Dear captain, give me quarter; 
airs ; you'll ſpoil 
my wands ruin my —_— faith you will, 

Here, Shark 

Clin. Well, well, | in drink—The devil take} one 
Shark. for me. [ Driat ] Whiz! buz—Don't, you; 
bear it ? Put your car to my breaſt, and hear how} 
it whizzes like a hot i ! Bleſs me, how 


Come, captain, faith| 
- avd troth, captain, here's a health to the ſueceſſion. 


[Exir.| picture your brother ſeat over do W 


| — Dear captain, give me ki. Ay, burn the 


{ fuccefſion—— Look ye, ' captain, m mall be ſea-fick 


preſently. { Falls into Fireball n. 


Enter Shark and another with a Chair, 
Fire. Here, in with him. 
Shark, Ay, ay, Sir———Avaft, 3 
boy No Nants left — [Tops the glaſs. 
Fire. Bring him along. 
Clin, Policicls, pe ales, brandy, paliticks } 
{ Exeunt 


e Lurewell's Apartment. & 
welt and Parly. 2 

Lare. Bid you ever ſee ſuch an i young 
rogue us that Banter? He followed bis brother up 
and down from place to place ſo very cloſe, that we 
could not ſo much as whiſper. - 

Par. I reckon Sir Harry will difpoſe of him 
now, Madam, where he may be ſecured. But 1 
wonder, Madam, why Clincher comes not according 
to his letter; it is near the hour. 

Lure. 1 wiſh, Parly, that no harm befal me 

pighty 


to- day; for I had a moſt frightful dream 
I dreamt of a mouſe. - 

Pars Tie ſtrange, Madam, you ſhould de 10 
much afraid of that little creature that can 8 90 
no harm. 

Lure. Look ve, girl, we women of qua have 
each of us ſome darling fright I, now, * 
mouſe; my Lady Lovecards abhors a cat; Mrs.. 
Fiddlefan can't bear a ſquirrel; the Counteſs of 
Piquet abominates a frog, and my Lady stante 
hates a man. 

| Enter Marquis runn 

Mar. Madam, Madam, Madam Pardie; 
——L'argent, Vargent! [Ses @ hay of moneys 

Lure. As 1 © breathe he has ge 
Well, but how; how, fear Monet?! 

Mar. Ab, Madame! begar, Monſieur Sir Arr 
be one pigeoneau—=Voyez, Madame! me did 
him dat my broder in Montpelier did furnife his 
lady wid ten touſan Jivres for de expenice of ber- 
travaille; and dat ſhe not being able to write when 
the was dying, did give him de picture for ds certi- 
feste, and de credential to receive de money fro 
ner huſband— Mark ye! ä 

Lore. The beſt plot in the world -Von told him, 
when her bills, I Rove eras car Hier” 
in that, I preſume? 

Lure. And that u n ber death-bed "TAY 
your brother the 4 a certificate. to Sir 


that your brother lent her the money in Fran 28 
Mar. Ouy, ouys, Madame. 15 
Harry, that ſhe had received the money z which 


SCENE chan 
Euter 


miſſion to receive the debt. - 
Mar, A 


See, 
do, de France Marquis! He dd make the Angie 
lady cuckle her huſband when the was living, and 


be, ba! 
Lure. Ah! But, what did Sir Harry ſoy ? ey 
Mar. Oh! hee | 1 7 Chevalier he love 
his wife, he ſay, dat ta 

touſan livres, he — i 


e he fay, 
«rm ee 


3 
Er 


* 


— 
2 


aa What afl 4jd 


be Gif rolls -i cn t Band urn m e NTT Go 


# 


 no«Boglifh politique—Hang the money! I would 


Dies. N will you * r to os your- o. 
nightcaps ? 
Mili. Sirrab) * n 


ſentimente of wedlock : 1 hat a le 


marriage gave me the pleaſure of change 
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- Mar. Ref ſtance againſt de France Marquis! 

Voyez, Madame z dere was tree deux yeux, one 

ferenade, and two capte ; dat was all, begar. 

Lure. Chatillionte! There's nothing in nature 
Co ſweet to u longing woman, as a malicious ſtory— 
Well, Monſieur, tis oute a thouſand pound; we 
$0 ſnacks. 

Mar. Snacks! Pardie, for what ? Why ſnacke, 
Madam? Me vill give you de preſent of fifty louis 
Cors; dat is yer* good ſnacke for you. - 

Dore, And you'll give me no more? Very well. 

Mor, Ver) well! yes, begar, tie ver well 
Oonftder, Madame, me be de poor refugee; me 

de notiag but de religious charite, and de France 
politique, de fruit of my own addreſs; dat is all. 

Tre. Ay, an object of charity, with a thouſand 

unds in Nis fit !—Emb<-f Knocking below. J— 
Oh, Monfieur, that's my huſband | I know his 
knock. He muſt not ſee you. Get into the cloſet 
till by and by; ¶ Hurries bim in.] and if I don't be 
revenged upon your France politique, then I have 


for twice a. thouſand pounds forbear abuling 
is evo woman to her huiband. 
* Enter Parly. 
q Par. Tis Sir Harry, Madam. 
Lure. As I could with, Chairs! LED 
ster Wildair. 
« Wild. Here, Mis. Parly, in the firſt. place, J 
ſaeriſice a louis d'or to thee for good luck. l 
Par. A guinea, Sir, will do as well. 
Had. No, no, child; French money is always 
mak ſucceſsful i in bribes, and . much in faſhion, 
child. 
* Biter Dicky, and runs to Sir Harry. 


Dick. Sirg* Sir! ſhall 1 Bobder your. AY to the 
ack-doorby five o'clock in the morning? 
. The devil's in the fellow] Get you gone. | 
Alber, rams ent.] Now, dear Madam, I have 
brother) you have diſpoſed of the colo- 
— and weltrail at love till ban: word more 
ta . aan 
Lure. Ads Sir Harry. Pleaſe to ew ietle, Sir. 
Vou muſt know I'm in a ſtrange humour of-aſking 
you ſome: queſtione. How: did you like- een lady, 


„ 

2 Like her He, ha, 3 very well, 
faith, that for her very fake Fin in love with every 

woman I yieet. + 
Lure. nd did mat pleaſe you'extremely? 
Hd. 80 very much, that if polygamy were 
allowed, I would have a new wife every dey. | 
Lure. Oh, Sir Harry, this is raillery! But your| 

ſetioun thoughts opom the matter, pray? b 
a. Why, then, Madam, to give you my true 
' that I married 
by chance, ' ſhe was virtuous by chence; and 1 loved 
her by eat chance. Nature gave her beauty, 
education and air, and fortune threw 4 young} 
fellow of five und twenty In het lap. 1 courted 
her alt day, loved her all night; ſhe was my miftreſs 
one tay, and my wife another i 1 found in one the 
variety of a'thouſand, and the very confinement of 
Live: And (he wen very Vittuourmomnnes Of 
Wild. * . Madam, you know the was | 
beautiful, ad — about her mouth, 
the ſmile of — In her cheeks, ſparkling wit in 
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was well enough. But you _ dave r 


queſtion, Sir. 


Wild. So, Madam, as 1 told you before, ſhe was 


eſtate gave a luſtre to my love, and a ſwing to our 
enjoy ment ; round like the ring that made us = 
our golden pleaſures circled without end. 

Laure, Golden pleaſures! golden fiddleſticks ha 
What d' ye tell me of your een dF —Wis 
ſhe virtuous, I ſay? 

Mild. Ready to burſt with envy; but I will tor- 
ment thee a little. [Ade,] So, Madam, I pow- 
dered to pleaſe her, ſhe drefſed to engage me; we 
toyed away the morning in amorous- nonſenſe, 
lolled away the evening in the park or the play-. 
houſe, and all the night Hem |! 

Lure. Look ye, Sir, anſwer wy queſtion; or l. 
ſhall take it ill. 


pattern of unity. Her wants were till prevented 
by my ſupplies; my own heart whiſpered me her 


glory to obey. 
Lure. 

word on't. 
Wild. Ha, ha, ha! Then, Madam, we never 

felt the yoke of matrimony, becauſe our inclina- 


tions made us one; a power ſuperior to the formy 
of wedlock. The marriage torch had loſt it's 


weaker light in the bright flame of mutual love 
that joined our hearts before. Then 


Harry, I'm affronted. b 0 
_ Wild, Ha, hay h Affronted e 
Lure. Ves, Sir; it is an affront to any woman to 
hear another commended, and I will reſent ws Ia 


bY ſhart, Sir Harry, your wife was a— 


Wild. Buz, Madam---No — I tell 
you what the was---So much an angel in her-con- 
duct, that tho' I ſaw another in her arms, I ſhould: 


and my more conſcious reaſon had given my eyes 
the lye. 

Lure. Very well | Then I ant to be believed, it 
ſeems. But, d'ye hear, Sir? 

Wild. Nay, Madam, do you hear? I tell you. 
tis not in the power of malice to gest a blot-upon' 
her fame; and tho' the vanity of our ſex, and the. 
envy of yours, conſpired both en her honour, I 
would not hear a ſyllable, + Sropping bis ears. 

Lure. Why, then, as I hope to breathe, you ſhall: 
hear it. The picture, the picture, the picture 

[ Bawling aloud. 

Wild, Ran, tan, tan. A piſtol-vuller from pork 

to ear. 


the French Marquis for «a thouſand pounds, - that 
very picture did your very virtuous wife ſend to the 
Marquis as a pledge of her very virtuous and dying 
affection. So that you are both robbed of your ho- 
nour, and cheated of your money. [Aloud 
Witd.' Louder, louder, Madam } 
Tue. I tell you, Sir, your: wife was a jilez I 
know It, I'll ſwear it---She e She was @ 


IN "pr. ] Taly lal, deral. | 

Bat as ever the Nike ſeen | He won't hear 
me- burſt with malice, and now he won't mind 
me Il. Won't you hear me yet? | 


her forehesd, and tly love In het 2768. OY 
Sure, Poet I knew her very well j he woman 


. Mild, No, nog Madame - 


"Ab3 foe" i 


: 


\ 


young and beautiful, ] was rich and vigorous; my. 


Wild. Then, Madam, lads ws ares Teeth). 


deſires, becauſe ſhe herſelf was there; no conten- 
tion ever aroſe, but the dear ſtrif: of who ſhould. 

| moſt oblige 3 no naiſe about authority; for neither 
. _| would ſtoop to co rr becauſe both nnn it · 


Stuff, ſtuff, auff . —1 won't believe. my 


Lure. Hold, hold, Sir; J hore mats bear es. Sie: . 


have thought the devil had raiſed the phantom, 


— which you dad Judd uovifeew 
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Lare. Nay, then I can't bear it, | Burſts ou? 4 
erying.] Sir, | muſt fay you're an unworthy perſon, 
to uſe à woman of quality at this rate, when ſhe has 
her heart full of malice, I don't know but it may 
make me miſcarry. Sir, I ſay again and again, that 
ſhe was no better than one of us, and ] know it; ' 
I have ſeen it with my eyes, ſo I have, 

Wild. Good Heavens deliver me, I beſeech 
thee !— How ſhail I "(cape ? 

Lure.. Will you not hear me yet ? Dear Sir Har- 
ry, do but hear me; I'm loaging to ſpeak. 

Wild. Oh, I have it Huth, huſh, huth ! 

Lure. Eh! What's the matter ? 9 

* Wild. A mouſe! a mouſe! a modſe ! 

Lure. Where, where, where? 

© Will. Your petticoats, your petticoats, Madam; 
[Lure fbrieks and runs. 
Oh, my head !—T was never worſted by woman 
be fare — but | have heard ſo much as to know the 
Ma: quis to be a vitlain. [Kunocking.] Nay, then, 
1 mult run for't. | Runs out, and returns. ] The 
entry is topped by a chair coming inz and ſome- 
thing there is in that chair, that 1 will diſcover, if 
Jean find a place to hide myſelf, {Ces to rhe cloſet 
door.) Faſt I have keys about me for moſt loc cs 
about St. James's—iet me ſee Tries one key. ]-- 
No, no; this opens my Lady Planthorn's back- 
door Tries another.] —Nor this; this is the key 
to my Lady Scakeall's-garden. [Tries à third.] Ay, 

ay, this does it, faith, + SS 
des into the cloſet, and peeps out. 
Enter Shark and anotber, wirb Clincher in a chair ; 

2 | | Parly. ; | n 

Par. Hold, hold, friend; who gave you orders 
to Jug in your dirty chair into the houſe ? 
Shark. My maſter, ſweetheart. | 
Par. Who is your maſter, impudence ? 


ſelf; but when comp 


{nor your deſires a frown, 


lance, and ſee whoſe merit bears the greater weight, 

his or mine. * 3947 

| Wild. Well argued, colonel. IA. 
Stand. Suppoſe yourſelf freely di „ un- 

2 and to make choice of him you thought 

moſt worthy of your love z would you prefer a brute, 

a monkey, one deſtin'd only for the ſport of man? 


7 
% 


Yes, take him to your bed; there let the beaſt diſ- 


gorge his fulſome load in your fair, lovely boſom, 
ſnore out his paſſion in your ſoft embrace, and with 
the vapours of his fick debauch perfume. your ſweet. 
apartment. | | 


Lure. Ah, nauſeous, nauſeous, poiſon!  _- 


muſt ſtoop, and indignation give my words a looſe, 
to tell you, Madam, that I am a man unblemiſhed 
in my honour, have nobly ſerved my king and 
country; and for a lady's ſervice, I think that na» 
tu:e has not been defective. 


well made. } 
Stand. I'm young as he, . 
outward view; and for my mind, I thought it could 
diſtinguiſh right, and therefore made a choice of 
vou. 
by diſtant nations priz'd z and could they place thei 
loves aright, their lovers might acquire the-enyy o 
mankind, as well as they the wonder of the world, 
Wild. Ah! now he coaxes—he will conquer, un- 
leſs I relieve her in time; ſhe begins to melt 
already. a, e 
| Stand. Add to all this, I love you next to Heaven ; 
and by that Heaven, I ſwear, the conſtant Rudy 


f4 


my days and nights has been to pleaſe my deare 


wife. Your pleaſure never met controul from me, 
I never mentioned. my 


Shark. Every body, ſaucebox—and for the pre- diſtruſt before, nor will I now wrong yqur diſeretion, 
ſent, here's my maſter; and if you have any thing ſo as e er to think you made him an appointmeng. 


to ſay to him, there he is for ye. [Legs Clincher 


out of the chair, and throws bim 8 the floor. ] 


Steer away, Tom. [ Exit Shark, with chair. 
» Wild: What the devil, Mr. Jubilee, is it you? 
Par. Bleſs me! the gentleman's dead !- Mur- 

der! murder! | TRE TINO 
921 N Enter Lurewell. 

Lure. Protect me! What's the matter? Clincher! 
Par. Mr. C:incher! ate you dead, Sir ? 
Clin. Yes. N +1 | 5 
Lure. Oh, then it is well enough=——are you 
drunk, Sir? ö | N 
Clin. No. © "3x" | | 
| Lure. Well, certainly I'm the moſt unfortunate 
woman living! All my affairs, all my deſigns, all 
my intrigues miſcarry—PFaugh ! the beaſt !==But, 


dir, what's the matter with you? 


Clin. Politicks, 
Par, Where have you been, Sir? 
' Clin, Shark, 8 r 
Lure. What ſhall we 46 with him, Parly If 
the colonel ſhould come home now, we were ruined, 
Futter Starfdard, - 6 
Oh, inevitable deſtruction! 
Wild. Ay, ayj unleſs I relieve her now, alb t 
world can't ſave her. 


y * 


Clin. Brandy. k 5M | 

Stand. See there, Madam! behold the man that 
you prefer to mez and ſuch as he are all thoſe fop- 
gallants that daily haunt my houſe, ruln your ho- 
nour, and diſturb my qulet. I urge not the ſacred 
bond of marriage; l'It wave your earneſt vows of 
duk to me; and only lay the caſe in equal ba- 


hearing all the news from the Jubilee, The 


Seand. Bleſs me! what's here? Who are you, Sir 


| Lure, Generous, generous man 
Wild. Nay, then, tis time for me; I will. re- 


lieve her. [ He ſteali out of the clyſet, and c 
bind Standard, ciaps bim on the, oulder. J 8. 
your humble ſervint, „ % 
Stand. Sir Harry, how came you here?? 
with a witneſs: butthe wine was humming ſtrong z 
Ihave got a touch on't myſelf, .[R 
Stand. Wine, Sir Harry! What wine 
Wild. Why, was new. Burgundy hea 
But the dog waz ſaqn gone, knock d under 
Stand. What, then Mr, Clincher was with yous, 
it leeme! Eb e en 
Wild. Y es, faith; we have been te ther all el 
afternoon : tis a pleafant foolith felldw. He would 
needs give me a welcome to town, on pretence of, 
mour was new to me ſo, to't we went. Bar Nis 
a weak-headed coxcomb z two or three bumpert did 
his, buſineſs— Ah, Madam; what do I deſerve for 
this? © een eee 
Lure, Look ye there, Sir; you fee how Sir Har- 
ry has cleared my Minocence—I"m obliged t'ye, Sir: 
but 1 muſt leave you to make it out, 


ly tuft. 


t Wild. and exit. 
Stand Ves, yes he has cleared you wonders 
fully---But, pray, Sir--1 ſuppoſe you cob inform 


me how Mr. Clincher came into my Noufe Eh ? 

Wild. Ay-»- Why, you muſt know that the Tool 
got —_— 4% drunk ws u drum} fo 1 lad hint 
ſtumbled into a chalr, and ordered the fellowe' 
to carry him ome, Now, 


\ 


you mutt know; he 


doors off; but the bibbles, It 


* 


Stand. I ne'er was hugh to ſet a T_ on my- 
ed to him, there modeſty - 


Wild. Egad, I ſhould think fo too; the fellow's | 


my perſon too a fair 20 


177 ecps. 
a 
olonely, 


Mid. Ah, poor fellow! thou haſt got thy load 


a little, £ 


under preſently, . 


Your ſex have bleſs'd our iſle with beauty, 


Seb 


' 


Teems, "miſtook the door, and brought him in here, 
like a brace of loggerheads. | 

Stand. Oh, yes, ſad loggerheags! to miſtake a 
— 1 James · ſtre et for a houſe in Covent - Garden 


' Tate Servant: | 
Take away that brute. | Servants carry off Clinch. ] 
And you fay twas new Burgundy, Sir Harry; very 
ron . | y 

Wd. Egad, there is ſome trick in this matter, 

.avd 1 hall be diſcovered.” [ Afde.] Ay, colonel 
but I muſt be gone; I'm engages to meet—Colonel, 
I'm your humble ſervant. eing. 

Stand. But, Sir Harry, where's your hat, Sir? 

I. Oh, morbleu— Theſe hats, gloves, canes, 
and ſwords, are the ruin of all our deſigns. [A 

Stand. But where's your hat, Sir Harry? 


Wild. 'n never intrigue again with any thing 


about me but what is juſt bound to my body. How 
ſhall I come off — Hark ye, colonel; in your ear; 
1 would not have your lady hear it---you muſt 
know, juſt as 1 came into the room here, what 
mould I ſpy, but a great mouſe running acroſs that 
cloſet door t 1 took no notice, for fear your lady 
ſhould” be frighted, but with all my force, (d'ye 
fee?) 1 flung my hat at it, and ſo threw it into the 
Cloſet, and there it lies. | | 


And fo, thinking to kill the mouſe, you flung 


your hat into that cloſet. | 3 
Wild. Ay, iy, that was all; Ill go fetch it. 
Stand. No, Sir Harry, I'll bring it out. bh 

1 | [Goes into the cloſet 
Wild. Now have F told a matter of twenty lyes in 
a breath. | | | 
Reoineer Standard, with the bat in one hand, and 
dalia in the Marquis witb the of ber. 
Stand. Sir Harry, is this the moufe that you 
threw your Hat at? PEO 
Wit. Tim emas'd to 
Mer, Pardie, I'm amaz'd too. 
Stand. Lookie, Monfieur Marquis, 
part, I ſhall cut your throat, Sir. 
© Wild. Give me leave, I muſt cut his throat firſt, 
Mar. Vat, bots.cut my troat Begar, Meſſieurs, 
J ave but one troat, 
Fetter Patly, and runs to Standard. he 
* Par. Sir, the Monſieur is innocent; he came 
upon wnother defign, My lady begins to be penitent; 
und, if you, make any noiſe, ' twill ſpoil all, 
Stand,” Look'e, gentlemen, I have tao great a 
confidence In the virtue of my wife, to think it in the 
wer of you, or you, Sir, to wrong my hnour, 
ut lam bound to guard her reputation, io that no 
attempts be made that may provoke a ſcandal, 


as for your, 


Therefore gentlemen, let me tell you, it is time to 
de ift. $4 : Exit. 
"Wild. Av, ay: fo it is, falth, Come. Mon- 
fleur, 1 maſt talk with you, Sir. [ Exeunt, 


@& 4# 


. | 


| 80 E NE, Standard's Houſe. 
Enter Standard and Fireball. 


Stand. TN mort, brother, a man may talk till 


. ,- 4 doomſday of fin, bell and damnation; 
but your rhetoric will ne'er convince a lady there's 
any thing of a devil in a handfome fellow with a 
Ane cost. Von muſt ſhew the cloven foot, expoſe 
the brute, ap I have dons ; and though her virtue | 


deep, bat pride will lore j take the alarm. 


SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 


Fire. Ay, but if you had let me cut oF one of che 
rogue's ears before you ſent bim w 


without the ſcandal of a public reſentment ; and 
the effect has ſhewa that my deſign was right; I've 


Jtouch'd her very heart, and ſhe reſents apace. 


| Enter Lurewell running. g 
Lure, Oh, my dear, fave me! Fe frighted out 
of my life. | | 8 
Fire. Blood and ſitie, Madam, who dare touch you ? 
Draws bis jword, and and before ber. 
Lure. Oh Sir, a ghoſt, aghoit! Lhaveſeen it 
twice, 


Fire. Nay, then, we ſoldiers have nothing to dv 
with ghoſts; ſend for the parſon. 


Stand. 'Tis fancy, my dear, nothing but fancy. 
Lure. Oh, dear colonel, I'll never lie alone 
again; I'm frighted to death: I ſaw it twice; 
twice it ſtalked by my chamber-door, zud with a 

hollow voice uttered a piteous groan. . 
Stand. This is ſtrange ! ghoſts by Cay-light!— 
Come, my dear, along with me; don't ſhrink, 
Exeunt. 


we'll ſee to find this ghoſt, 
S8 CEN E changes to the Street. 

Enter Wildair, Marquis, and Dieky. 
Wild. Dicky. 5 | 
Dick. Sir? 1 85 g f N 
Mid. Do you remember any thing of a thouſand 

pounds, lent to my wife in Montpelier by a French 
gentleman ? 

Mar. Ouy, Monfieur Dicky, you remember de 
gentleman, he was one Marquis. 

Dick., Marqui, Sir! I think, for my part, that 
all the men in France are Marqui's. We met above 
a thouſand Ma: qui's, but the devil o“ one of them 
e ee a thouland pence, much leſs a thouſand 
poun » 


Wild. Hold, Sir; pray, anſwer me one queſ- 
tion what made you fly your country? 

Mar. My teligion, Monſieur, 

Mid. $1» you ed for your religion out of France, 
and ate a downright atheiſt in England, A very ten · 
der conſcience, truly! 

Mar. Begar, Monſieur, my Conſcience be de 
vet“ tendrez ne no ſuffer his maſler to ſtarve, pardie. 

Wild. Come, Sir, no ceremony z e fund. 

Mar. Retunde! Vat is dat refunve ? Parles 
Francos Monſieur? 

Bild. No, Sir; I tell you Ih plain Engliſh, re- 
turn my money, or III lay you by the heels. 

Mar. Oh, begar dere is de Angliz-man now! 
Dere is de law for me, De law | Ecoute, Mon» 
fieur Sir Arry=—Voyes a- De France Marquis ſcorn 
de law, My broder lend your vife de money, and 
here is my witneſs, | Draw, 

Wild. Your evidence, Sir, le very poſitive, and 
hall be examined: but this is no place to try the 
cauſe z we'll erofs the park into the fieldsz you 
ſhall thios down the money between vs, aum the, 
prom ticle, upon a fair l aring, hall take it up 
allons ! 


Mar. Oh, 4s tout mon ceur !——Allons! Fient 


à la tete, begar. LZreunt. 
| SCENE, Lyzewell's mew. = 
Enter Lurewell and Patly. 7 

| Lure. Paw] I'm ſuch a frighted fool ! *'T was 
nothing but-fancy-»Coame, Parly, get me pen and 
ink; I' divert it, Sir Harry ſhall know what a 
wife he had, I'm reſolved. Though he would not 
oor me ſpeak, he Il read my letter ſure. 


* * 


2 ** 5 p a * 


Ts 


j 


Stand, No, no; the fool has ſerved my turn 


[ Sheaths bis ſword, 


Mar. Morbleu, que dites vous, bougre le chien? 


Lin deus e uur. 


But 1 won't mind it. 


| has been the ghoſt again, 


ee heart which, together with the 
er 


* 


be. From within.) Hold! 
Lure. Protect me- Parly, don't leave me 
Obe. Hold! 8 

Lure. Deſend me \ Don't you hear a voice? 

Par, I thought fo, Madam, 

Lure. It called, Hold ! I'l1 venture once more. 

| [Sies down to write. 

Gboft. Diſturb no more the quiet of the dead. 

Lure. Now it is plain. I heard the words. 

Par. Deliver us, Madam, and forgive us our 
fins What is it? 

Ghoſt enters; Lure well and Parly foriek, and run 
to a corner of the Stage. 

Ghoſt. Behold the airy form of wrong'd Angelica, 
Forc'd from the ſhades below to vindicate her fame. 
Forbear, malicious woman, thus to load 
With ſcandalous reproach the grave of innocence. 
Repent, vain woman ! 

Thy matrimonial vow is regiſter'd above, 

And all the breaches of that ſolemn faith 

A-e regiſter'd below. l'm ſent to warn thee to repent. 

Forbear to wrong thy injur'd huſband's bed, 

Diſturb no more the quiet of the dead. [Stall off 
[Lure well ſwoons, and Parly ſupports ber. 

Par. Help! help! help! 
| Enter Standard and Fireball. 

Stand, Bleis us! What, fainting! What's the 
matter ? Jy, 

Fire. Breeding, breeding, Sir. | 

Par. Oh, Sir! we're frighted to death; h 


erg Ghoſt! Why you're mad, ſure! What 
oft ? FE | | 

: - The ghoſt of Angelica, Sir Harry Wildair's 
wire, * | 

Stand. Angelica! 

Par, Yes, Sir : and here it preached to us the 
Lord knows what, and murdered my miſtreſs with 
mere morals. 

Fire, A good hearing, Sir; 'twill do her good. 

Stand. lake her in Parly. [ Party /ead: ent Lure- 
well.] What can this mean, brother? 

Fire. The meaning's plain. There's a deſign of 
communication between your wife and Sir Harry; 
ſo his wife is come to forbid the bannt, that's all. 

Stand. No, no, brother. It I may be induced 
to believe the walking of ghoſts, I rather fancy 
that the rattle» headed fellow her huſband hav broke 


indignity of her burial, has made her uneaſy In her 
grave.--- But whatever be the cauſe, it's fit we Im- 
mediately find out Sir Harry, and inform him, 


[Aut. 
SCENE, the Park. | 
Company ws 4 Wildair and Marquis paſſing 


ever the Stage, one calli. 
Lord, bir Harry, 5 | 

Wild, My lord ?»- Monſieur, I'll follow you, 
vir, | [Exit Marquis, 
' Lord, 1 muſt talk with you, Sir. 


Wild. Pray, my Lord, let It be very ſhort, for 


I was never in more haſte in my life. 
Lord. May I preſume, Sir, to enquire the cauſe 
that detained you fo late laſt night at my houſe ? 
Vid. More miſchief agaim!-——Perhaps, my 
lord, 1 may not preſume to inform you... 
Lord. Then perhaps, Sir, I may preſume to ex- 
tort it from you. | IE: > 
Wild. Look ye, my lord, don't frown ; it ſpoils 
Your face.---But if you muſt know, your lady owes) 


. * 


- $1R HARRY 


* n 
WILD AIR. 
Lord. Two hundred guineas! Have you any 
thing to ſhew for it? —- e 
Wild. Ha, ha, ha! Shew for it, my lord, 1 
ſhewed quint and quatorze for it; and to a man of 
honour, that's as firm as a bond and judgment. 
Lord. Come, Sir, this won't paſs upon mez 
I'm a man of honour, | 1 
Wild. Honour ! Ha, Fa, ha !---'Tis very ſtrange 


lord, when you and 1 were under the tuition of our 


Livy, Virgil, Plutarch, and the like; why then 
ſuch a man was a villain, and ſuch a one was a 
man of honour: but now tbat I have known the 
court, a little of what they call the bean- mende and 
the bel eſprit, 1 find that honour looks as ridiculous 


peruke upon Scipio Africanus. 

Lord, Why ſhould you think ſo, Sir? 

Wild. Becauſe the world's improved, my lord, 
and we find that this honour is a very troubleſome 


good neighbours and chriſtians, as they do in 
France? I lend you my coach, I borrow yours ; 
you dine with me, I ſup with you 4 Ilie with your 
wife, and you lie with mine.---Honour ! That's 
ſuch an impertinence !---Pray, my lord,. hear me. 
What does your honour think of murdering your 
friend's reputation; making a jeſt of his misfor- 
tunes; cheating him at cardr; debauching his 
bed; or the like? | > 
| Lord. Why rank villainy: 

Wild. Piſh! Piſh! Nothing but goo“- manners z 
exceſs of govd-manners, Why you ha'n't been 
court lately, There *tis the only practice to ſhew 
our wit and breeding. --- As for inftance : your friend 
reflecta upon you when abſent, becaule tis good« 
\mannets ; rallies you when preſent, becauſe tis 
wittyz cheats you at piquet, to ſhew he has been 
in France; and lies with your wife, to bew he's a 
man of quality, | 

Lord. Ve well, Sir. | | 

Wild. In thart, my lord, you have a wrong no- 
tion of things. Should « man with a handſome 
wife revenge all affronts done to his honour, 
White, Chaves, Morris, Locket, Pawlet and on- 
tack, were utterly rulned, 8 
Lord. How ſo, Sir? 


cuſtomers quite through th Were it not for 
abuting your men of honour, taverns and chocolate« 
houſes could not ſubſiſt j ud were thers but a round 
tax laid upon ſcandal and falſe politieky, we men of 


| figure would find It much heavier than four hillings 


in the 8 come, my lord, no more 
on't, for ſhame ; your honour Is ſafe enough, for 
I have the key of it's back door la my pocket, 

Run off. 


uipage, pumps, cap, tte. He 
mes Fj oe 


cordingly, and flay about the lage. 


guart ſur redouble. Hey! 


| Enter Wildair, + 
Wild. Ha, ha, ha! the devil! Muft I fight with 


quarrels, as in their amours. - 


me two hundred guineas, and that ſym I will pre- 
lune to extort from your lordſhip, | eb =cl 


7 


Mar. Allens ! Allens I Stripe, ſuipe 


«* 


governors, and converſed only with old Cicero, 


and impertinent thing---can't we live together like 


that ſome men, though their education be never ſo 
' | gallant, will ne'er learn bredding! Look ye, my 


as Roman buſkins upon your lordſhip, or my full. 


} 


Wild. — my my es muſt run all thele | 


Lord. Sir, 1 ſhall meet with you time, 
wan 
| SCENE, the Fidds, © 
Enter Marquis with a Servant e bis 
roſes bimſelf ace 


« Sa, ſa, ſa, nent à la tete. Sa, embaracade t 


a tumbler? Theſe French are'as great fops in their 


CY * 


17 
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l. No, no, Sir, 4 never ſtrip to engage a 
man; I fight as I dance, Come, Sir, down with 
the money. 


Aar. Bere it is, pardie. [Lays 4 the bog be- | 


en them.] Allons ! 
| Enter Dicky, and gives Wildair u gun, 
Morbleu ! que ſa ? 
Wild. Now, Monfieur, if you offer to ftir, Pu 
fhoot you through the head. —Dicky, take up the 
money, and carry it home. 


Dick. Here ic ie, faith: and if my maſter be 
killed, the money's my on. | 


Mar. Oh, morbleu! de Anglis. man be one 
cow ard. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha! Where is your French poli- 
tigue, now? Come, Monſieur, you muſt know! 
ſcorn to fight any man for my own; but now we're 
upon the level; and ſince you have been at the 
trouble of putting on your habi' iments, I muſt re- 
quite your pains. So, come on, Sir. 

[ Lays daun the gun, ard uſes the frond. 

Mar. Come on! For vat, ven de money is gone; 
De France-man fight vere dere is no profit! Par- 

donnez moy, pardie. [ Sits down to pull off bis pumps. 
_ Wild. Hold, hold, Sir; you muſt fight. Tel] 
me how you came by this picture, 

Mar. | Starting up.] Why den, begar, Monfieur 
Chevalier, fince de money be gone, me vill ſpeak| 
de verite,-Pardie, Monſiew, me did make de 
cuckie of you, and your vife ſend me de picture 
for my pain. 

| Wild. Look ye, Sir, if I thought you had me- 
xit enough to gain a Jady's heart from me, I would 
ſhake hands immediately, and be ftiends : but as I 
believe you to be a vain ſcandalous lyar, I'll cut 

our throat. They fight.) 

Enter Standard and Fireball, who part them. 

Staud. Hold, hold, gentlemen. —Brother, ſecure 
the marquis. Come, Sir Harry, put up; I have 
fomething to ſay to you very ſetious. 

Wild. Say it quickly, then; for l am a little out 
of humour, and want ſomething to make me laugh. 
LA. they talk, Marquis dreſſes, and Fireball helps bim. 

wor Will what's very ſerious make you laugh ? 

Mild. Moſt of all. 

Stznd.. Plhaw ! Pray, Sir Harry, tell me what 
made you leave your wife. ? 

Mid. Ha, ha, ha! I knew it.—Pray, colonel, 

what makes you ſtay with your wife? 

Stand, Nay, but he e me and, I beg 
it as a favour, 

Wild, Why then, colonel, you matt bow we 

were a pair 'of the moſt happy, toying, fooliſh 
people in the world, till ſhe got, I don't know 
how,, a crotchet of jealouly in her head. This 
made ber frumpiſh; but we had ne'er an angry 
word : the only fell a crying over night, and I went 
for Italy next morning.-But pray no more on't.— 
Are you hurt, Monfteur ? 

Stand. But, Sir Harty, you'll be ſerious hen I 
tell you that her ghoſt appears. 

* Wild. Her ghoſt ! Ha, ha, ha! That's pleaſant, 

ith, s 

Staad. As ſure as fate, it walks in my houſe. 

Wild. In your houſe! Come along, colonel; by 
the Lard I'll keifs it. Evxeunt Wild. and Stand. 

Mar. Monſieur le capitain, adieu. 

Fire. Adieu! No, Sir, you ſhall follow Sir oy: 
ar. For vat? 

Fire. For bat! Why, d'ye think I'm ſoch n 
vogue as to part a couple of gentlemen when they're 
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ed chamber. 


n 


think it a leſs fin to part man and A- esse 
along, Sir. | Exit, pulling M. Fa 
SCENE, —.— Yu yo ; 
= Enter Wildair and Standard. 
Wild. Well then; this, it ſeems, is the lackine. 
The ghoſt has pitched. upon a hand- 
ſome apartment, however... Well, colonel, when 
do you intend to begin ? 

Stand, What, Sir? | 

Wild. To laugh at me; I know you aeſign i it. 


Ghoſt walks acroſs the Hage. 

Wild, The vevil it is—=Emit Blood, I' 1 wo 
to't.—Vous Mademoiſelle Gnoſt, parlez-vous Fran- 
cois f—No! Hark ye, Mrs. Ghoſt, will ybur la- 
dyſhip be pleaſed to inform us who you are, that we 
may pay you the reſpect due to your quality. | 

G returns. 

Ghost. I am the ſpirit of thy departed wife. 

Wild. Are you, faith? Why then here's the 
body of thy living huſhand, and ftand me if. you 
dare. [Runs to ber, and embraces ber. — Ha tis 
ſubſtance. I'm ſure.—But hold, lady ghoſt, ſtand 
off a little, and tell me in good carnett now, whe» 
ther you are ve or dead. 

Ang. [Throwing off ber ſhroud. ]—Alive ! alive! 
Runs and throws ber arms about bis neck.) and ne- 
ver lived ſo much as in this moment. 

Wild. What d'ye think of the ghaſt now, colo · 
nel ? [ She bangs upon bim. ] Is it not a gs loving 


ghoſt ? 
Stand. Amazement ! - 
Wiid. Ay, 'tis amazement, truly..-Look ye, 


Madam, I hate to converſe ſo familiaily with ſpi- 
rits: pray keep your diſtance. 

Ang. 1 am alive, indeed I am. 

Wild. I don't believe a word ont S 

Stand. Sir Harry, you're more atraid now than 
be fore. 

Wiid. Ay, moſt men are more aftaid of a living 
wite than « dead one. 

Stand. 'Tis good- manners to leave you together, 
however. [ Exit. 

Ang. 'Tis unkind, my dear, after ſo long and 
tedivus an abſence, to act the ſtranger ſo, I now 
ſhall die in earneſt, and muſt for ever vaniſh frem 
your fight. | [Feeping and going. 

Wild. Hold, hold, Madam. Don't be angry, 
ny dear; you took me unprovided: had you but 
ſent me word of your coming, 4 had got three or 
four ſpeeches out of Otoonolco and the Mourning- 
Bride upon this occafion, that would have charmed 
your very heart. But we'll do as well as we can; 
have the muſic from both houſes ; Pawlet and 
Licket ſhall contrive for our taſte ; we'll charm our 
ears with Abel's voice; feaſt our eyes with one 
another; and thus, with all our ſenſes tuned to 
love, we'll hurl off our clothes, leap into bed, and 
there---look- ye, Madam, if I don't welcome you 
home with.raptures more natural, and more mov- 
ing, than- all the plays in Chritendom--.1'l ſay 
no more. ; * 

Arg. As mad as ever. 

Wild. But eaſe my wonder firſt and” let me 
know the riddle of your death. 

Ang. Your unkind departure hence, and your 
avoiding me abroad, made me reſolve, ſince I could 


not live with you, to die te all che world be ſides! 


I fancied, that though it exceeded the force of love, 


yet the power of grief perhaps might change your 


humour, and therefore had It given out- that I died 
_ France; my ſickneſs at Montpelier, which in- 


deed was next to death, and theafroat offered t 


Gghtivg, and not ſee them muke an end un Creel | 


Stand. Ha! By all that's powerful, there it is ! 


but when I am angry; then ſorry, not ſullen. The 
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de France. 


ſure is nothing, de glory is All, a · la- mode 
N | jw. [ Seruts outs 

Wild. Go thy ways for a true pattern of the 
vanity, impertinence, ſubtlety, and the oftentation 
of thy country. Look ye, captain, give me thy 
hand; once I was a friend to France; but hence- 
forth I promiſe to ſacrifice my faſhions, coaches, 
wigs, and vanity, to horſes, arms, and equipages 
and to ſerve my king in propria perſona, to pro- - _ 
mote a vigorous war, if there be occaſion. 

Fire. Bravely ſaid, Sir Harry: and if all the 
beaus in the ſide-boxes were of your mind, we 
would ſend them back their L'Abbe, and Balon, 
and ſhew them a new dance, to the tune of Harcy 
the Fifth. | | 

Enter Standard, Lurewell, Dicky, and Parly. 

Wild. Oh, colonel ! Such diſcoveries! | 

Stand. Sir, I have heard all from your ſervantz 
honeſt Dicky has told me the whole ſtory. | 

Wild. Why then let Dicky run for the fiddles 
immediately. 

Dick. Oh, Sir! I knew what it would come to; 
they're here already, Sir. 

Wild. Then, colonel, we'll have a new wed» 
ding, and begin it with a dance. Strike up. 

| [4 dance here. 
Stand. Now, Sir Harry, we have retrieved our 
wives; yours from death, and mine from the de- 
vil; and they are at preſent very honeſt. But how 
ſhall we keep them fo ? 
| Ang. By being good huſbands, Sir; and the 
great ſecret for keeping matters right in wed 
is never to quarrel with your wives for trifles ; .for 
we are but babies at beſt, and muſt have our play- 
things, our longings, our vapours, our frights, our 
| monkies, our china, our faſhions, our-waſhes, our 
patches, our waters, our tattle and impertinence; ' 
therefore, I ſay, 'tis better to let a woman play the 
fool, than provoke her to play the devil. 
Lure. And another rule, gentlemen, let me ad- 
viſe you to obſerve ; never to be jealous; or if you 
ſhould, be ſure never to let your wife know you 
ſuſpect her; for we are more reſtrained by the ſcan- 
dal of the lewdneſs, than by the wickedneſs of the 
fat ; when once a woman has borne the ſhame of 
a whore, ſhe'll diſpatch you the ſin in a moment. 
Wild. We're obliged to you, ladies, for your ad- 
vice ; and in return, give me leave to give you the 
definition of a good wife, in the character of my 
own. The wit of her conyerſation never outftrips 
the conduct of her behaviour; ſhe's affable to al! 
men, free with no man, and only kind to met of- 
ten chearful, ſometimes gay, and always pleaſed, 


* 


park, play-bouſe, and cards, ſhe frequent in com- 
pliance with cuſtom ; but her diverſions of inclina- 
tion are at home: ſhe's more cautiaus of a remark- 
able woman, than of a noted wit, well knowing 
that the infection of her own lex is more catching | 
than the temptation of ours: to all this, ſhe is 
beautiful to a wonder, ſcorns all devices that engage 
a gallant, and uſes all arts to pleaſe her huſband. 


So, ſpite of ſatire *gainſt a marry'd life, Ng 


e the body of our ambaſſador's chaplain at Paris, 
2 conduced to have my burial private. This deceived 
a my retinue; and by the aſſiſtance of my woman, 
and your faithful ſervant, I got into man's clothes, 
t- came home into England, and ſent him to obſerve 
| - your motions abroad, with orders not to undeceive 
n you till your return. Here I met you in the quality 
of Beau Banter, your buſy brother, under which 
diſguiſe I have diſappointed your deſign upon my 
Lady Lurewell : and, in the form of a ghoſt, have 
By reveriged the ſcandal ſhe this day threw upon me, 
8 and have frighted her ſufficiently from lying alone. 
k I did reſolve to have frighted you likewiſe, but you 
7 | were too hard for me. 1 
a- Wild. How weak, how ſqueamiſh, and how fear- 
ve ful are women, when they want to be humoured ! 
. and how extravagant, how daring, and how pro- 
5 voleing, when they yet the impertinent maggot in 
their head !—But by what means, my dear, could 
he you purchaſe this double diſguiſe ? How came you 
au by my letter to my brother? : f 
tis Ang. By intercepting all your letters fince I came 
nd home, But for my ghoſtly contrivance, good Mrs. 
e- Parly (moved by the juſtneſs of my cauſe, and a 
bribe) was my chief engineer. 
e : Enter Fireball and Marquis. | 
e- Fire. Sir Harry, if you have a mind to fight it 
out, there's your man; if not, I have diſcharged 
0+. my truſt. ; 
ng Wild. Oh, Monfieur | Won't you ſalute your 
miſtreſs, Sir? | 
Mar. Oh, Morbleu ! Begar me muſt run to ſome 
ye, oder country now for my religion. 
i- 1 Oh! what the French Marquis! I know 
Im. ha 
Wild. Ay, ay, my dear, you do know him, and 
ay. I can't be angry, becauſe tis the faſhion for ladies 
an to know every body: but methinks, Madam, that 
| picture now ! Hang it, confidering *twas my gift, 
ng you might have kept it——But no matter: my neigh- 
bours ſhall pay for't. | 7% 
er, Ang. Picture, my dear! Could you think I e'er 
it. would part with that? No; of all my jewels, this 
nd alone I kept, becauſe 'twas given by you. 
o LSberus the picture. 
m Wild. Eh! Wonderful l- And what's this ? 
Th | [ Pulling out other picture. 
rys | Fing. They're very much alike. 
wut Wild. So alike, that one might fairly paſs for 
or t'other. - Monſieur Marquis, ecoutez.-You did 
8 lie with my wife, and ſhe did give you de picture 
ied for your pain, Eh! Come, Sir, add to your France 
nz politique a little of your native impudence, and tell 
nd us plainly how you came by't. | PEE 
dur Mar. Begar, Monfieur Chevalier, wen de France - 
one man car tell no more lye, den vill he tell trute.--- 
to I was acquaint wid de paintre dat draw your lady's 
and picture, an I give him ten piſtole for de copy.- An 
ou ſo me ave de picture of all de beauty in London; 
ov- and by dis politique, me ave de reputation to lie wid 
ſay dem all. 
: Wild. When perhaps your pleaſure never reached 
above a pit-maſque in your life. | 
me Mar. An begar, for dat matre, de natre of wo- 
4 men, a pit-maſque is as good az de beſt, De 2 
our | 
zuld 8 : 
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A man is truly bleſt with ſuch a wife. 
1 ' . | 7 
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